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THEY CALL THEM the Bisto Kids. All the frauds, 
hucksters, comic singers and chancers who have 
jumped on the culture city gravy train. 

The whole sorry saga has been dubbed ‘a jamboree for the 
bourgeoisie’. And one thing’s for sure: these characters 
wouldn't recognise genuine Glasgow culture if it came up 
and challenged them to a square go. 

The hidden agenda of Culture Year is of course to make the 
city safe for yuppies and investors, and keep the workers safely 
out of sight. 

They've already started by trying to kick the homeless and their 
soup kitchens out of George Square in case they offend the 
genteel tourists. 

WE SAY THAT ANY CULTURE THAT IS NOT DRIVEN BY 
SOCIAL JUSTICE IS A SICK, SHALLOW AND WORTHLESS 
CULTURE. 

But thankfully there is a force in Glasgow that does not share 
the values of war profiteer William Burrell, or the 
cynical manipulators of George Square and Strathclyde Region. 
That force is the working class. 

This year has seen all that’s positive in our culture come to the 
fore in the shape of the Pay No Poll Tax campaign - the tradi- 
tions of direct democracy and mass refusal. The 
tradition that says ‘Stuff the law, we want justice’. 

IT IS THIS CITY OF DEFIANCE THAT IS THE TRUE 
FACE OF GLASGOW 1990. 


Get the strength of the 


° Kicked out for culture? 
Homeless in George Square. 


Advert 


CELEBRATE 


GLASGOW: THE 
WORKERS CITY 


Tues 1st May 
7.30pm 


Winter Gardens 
People’s Palace 
Glasgow Green 


with: Freddie Anderson 
Farquhar McLay « Gordeanna 
McCulloch x Clutha « Jack 
Withers x plus the launch of a 
book on the women weavers of 
Bridgeton ‘The Last Threads’ by 
Ann Kerr 
Speaker from the Anti-Poll Tax 
Campaign 
Admission free « Tickets from 
Scotia Bar, Stockwell St; 
Clydeside Press, 37 High St. 


GLASGOW 1990 


The shameless endorsement of greed 


by Farquhar McLay 


Never before has there been so much 
talk about civilisation and culture as 
today - today when it is life itself which 
is disappearing. And there is a strange 
parailel between the general collapse of 
life ... and this obsession with a culture 
which has never coincided with life, and 
which is designed to domineer over life. 
Artaud 


SERIOUS ART AND writing in the City of 
Culture has take some fatal knocks. There is a 
poisonous something in the air, something 
very unpleasant and immediately percept- 
ible. if not exactly easy to identify precisely. 
Atleast not at first, with so many pollutants in 
the atmosphere. This poisonous something is 
seldom mentioned in the papers. Nobody 
likes to draw attention to it in public: those 
who do are usually put down as spoil-sports 
and whingers - the latest Saatchi & Saatchi 
euphemisms for trouble-makers and subver- 
sives. 

For the festival director, Bob Palmer. and for the 
leader of the council, Pat Lally. the air is not only 
safe but positively beneficial. It is only a matter of 
becoming acclimatised. Writers and artists are 
invited to gulp it down greedily. A great many do. 
some holding their noses. That can be quite 
comical. Mr Lally says it is good for them. He says 
itis good for everybody. and especially the masses. 
Even if the cost hurts, rejoice! When it hurts it is 
doing most good. Mr Lally is a philanthropist in 
the Thatcher mould. When he is doing you most 
good the pain is excrutiating. He will make 
Glasgow a Florence on the Clyde! The people wiil 
prosper. Anybody claiming otherwise is a traitor. It 
has become unpatriotic, as well as unseemly, to 
mention the smell. It is mischief-making even to 
hint at its origin. So most people stay tight-lipped 


GREEN THREAT 


“YOU DON'T consult the frogs when you're 
draining the swamp.” So goes the cynical 
motto of town planners the world over. And 
in Glasgow this idea has been put into 
practice with relish. 

Our home-grown bureaucrats, nicknamed “The 


and suffer it, just hoping for the best. 

If anything, as the year progresses the 
poisonous effluvia has only worsened. There are 
enclaves where the air is particularly noxious. And 
not all are convinced it is safe. Some to escape the 
nausea have skipped town. Some have even fled 
the country. The-rest of us have to make do with 
trying to avoid those terrible places where the 
disgusting miasma is known to be at its sickliest - 
like in the arches beneath Central Station, or in 
Waterstone’s Bookshop, or at the Fine Arts Society 
and certain other prestigious galleries, concert 
halls, tram depots and theatres (like the Citz) too 
numerous to mention. In fact some people think 
the only safe course is to go home and get drunk. 

For the truth is: the Year of Culture has more to 
do with power politics than culture. It has more to 
do with millionaire developers than art. Hence the 
almighty stench. 

For writers and artists in 1990 it is no longer a 
question of weighing up how much or how little 
autonomy/integrity to surrender for the sake of the 
grants or state subsidies or business sponsorship 
that might be won. 

In 1990, willy-nilly, everything is surrendered, 
once you join in the enterprise, for above all 1990 
makes an unequivocal statement on behalf. of 
corporate wealth. So that in 1990 it is more a 
question of art sponsoring big business, promoting 


the new tourist drive and giving aid and comfort to - 


a shallow ethos of yuppie greed. And for all this of 
course the people of Glasgow will be made to foot 
the bill. 

At heavy cost to the public purse Glasgow's 
image is to be overhauled and tarted-up so that 
financial servces can flourish, up-market shopping 
malls thrive and high-priced luxury flats 
proliferate to the glory of capitalism. It is the year of 
the exploitation of art by big business for big 
business. 

In 1990 art is to pave the way for the entrepreneur 
and the property developer and the great new 
tourist econemy and yuppie culture, That is the 
deadly fate political toe-rags like Lally & Co have 
earmarked for Glasgow. 

With Saatchi & Saatchi’s expert help they 


THERE'S 
ALT oF 


CON GOWING 


Courtesy: The Citizen. 


revamp the image and leave the reality untouched. 
They propagate an image which is false. There is 
privation and dereliction of the housing schemes. 
with a third of the whole housing stock officially 
classed as ‘below a tolerable standard’ or, as we 
used to say, perhaps more honestly, ‘unfit for 
human habitation’. There is chronic 
unemployment and widespread DSS poverty with 
the usual concomitants - drug abuse and the 
manifold forms of community violence. This is not 
the Merchant City, but this is the real Glasgow. 


Any image that fails to’ convey the social 
deprivation and human waste in Glasgow in 1990 
is an insult to the working-class population. But a 
greater insult is the Year of Culture itself. For the 
people without hope, it is the final proof. if proof 
were needed, of Labour's abject collusion with the 
forces of monopoly capitalism against the social 
and cultural aspirations and creative spirit of the 
working class - the final relinquishment of even 
the pretence to socialist principles. : 

Of course, if going home and getting drunk were 
our only option we would indeed be sunk. It may be 
one can have one’s own personal revolution and 
renounce the shit that is being laid on us from all 
sides. But that is to be isolated, and to be isolated is 
to be sterile and, ultimately, acquiescent. A quietest 
rejection is not enough. 


Better to stick our ground and make our protest 
heard in whatever way we can. Let us at least make 
certain they know we know the Year of Culture 
stinks - and why it stinks. 


a a a Rn 


last Stalinist regime in Europe’, have bulldozed 
traditional communities, dumped their 
inhabitants in distant housing schemes and forced 
mile after mile of concrete and motorway upon us. 

Now they’re turning their attention to the area 
surrounding Glasgow Green. Already they're 
attempting to demolish Paddy’s Market, in spite of 
protests. Then, after turning the People’s Palace 
into a Blue Peter-type heritage museum, they plan 


I’m here as leader of Glasgow Labour Council 
to unveil this statue of John Maclean, the 
great revolutionary socialist who gave his all 
to the working class .. . 


... of course, nowadays things have 
changed! In partner-ship with capitalism your 
Labour-controlled Council have abolished 
poverty, homelessness and injustice .. . 


to build a Disney style theme park. 

But the Mickey Mouse minds of George Square 
are in for a shock. Time and time again, 
Glaswegians have risen up when the Green - the 
People’s Park - has been under threat. The 
traditional rallying place for people’s power, from 
the Chartist and anti-slavery demonstrations of the 
19th century to the anti-poll tax campaign of today, 
is an authentic part of Glasgow's working class 
culture. Any attempt by the Council to construct yet 
another deodorised yuppie warren will meet with 
determined opposition. 


BOYCOTT 


“GLASGOW’S GLASGOW’ 
JOIN THE PICKET 


against the overpriced. 
sanitised, whitewashed and 


patronising centrepiece 
of yuppie culture year. 
SAT 14th APRIL 


11am Midland St. off Jamaica St. 
BRING A PLACARD 


Haw, Missus 
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The other day, I wandered 
into the Barbizon ... thateccen- 
tric wine-bar and cafe-ridicu- 
lous of the Merchant City. 
Being one who remembers the 
intimate roguishness of the old 
Glasgow wine-shoaps, I 
thought it would be nice to see 
what the new ones were like. 
What a surprise I got, it was 
like a scene from a Chicago 
gangster gathering, full of 
shifty looking characters in 
double breasted suits, almost 
like im the old shoaps, except 
these guys looked as though 
they had just came back from 
their holidays and instead of 
brylcreem, it was mousse they 
had on their hair. Getting 
tanned nowadays is obviously 
different from the tanning you 
got in the old days. By the look 
of them, the good old days are 
now. 

As I watched them toying 
with their calculators and play- 
ing flip with their clip-boards, 
I was even more surprised to 
see people whom I recognised, 
well known developers, specu- 
lators and other members of 
the spiverati and Lallyrati. Oh, 
I thought, that’s why all those 
big jeeps are parked outside 
sporting stickers saying, ‘stuff 
Glasgow let me flourish’. 

By jeepers but, when I 
looked right in, there was their 
patron saint himself ... Pat 
Lally ... right up in the fronton 


THE 
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UP 
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MacLean 
March and Rally 
10am 


Sat 15th Dec 
Gather Wishart St. 
(behind Cathedral) 
March to Glasgow 

Green 


The Curse of the Keelie 


HONOUR WITHOUT GLORY 


the rostrum, no doubt keeping 
them up to date on Glasgow-for- 
sale showcase. They were 
hushed and blinded by his light. 
And so they should be for is he 
not the doyen of developers and 
speculators ... the gambler soli- 
taire? 

So what if 1990 has not been 
his best year, after all look at the 
trouble he’s had with Elspeth 
King and Michael Donnelly. 
Aye and then add to that the 
problems he’s had trying to sell 

off the Glasgow Green and the 
City Halls not to speak of the 
heroic attempts to keep 
Glasgow's Glasgow ... ing on 
and trying to sell the Gorbals for 
private development. 

Everybody can’t be as lucky 
as Sir Mike ‘Glasgow's Miles 
Better’ Kelly. He only had tosell 
Glasgow’s identity while poor 
old Pat has to sell its heritage, 
culture, and its municipal assets. 
He must have been puzzled at the 
incredible financial cost of sell- 
ing Glasgow off... economics on 
its head ... normally valuable 
assets are sold for a profit. 

Ofcourse Pat Lally doesn’ tre- 
ally need the money to promote 
himself as he can rely on the 
charm of his glide. Mind you, 
even this pales when yousee him 
doing the Lally-shuffle. I don’t 
mean the shuffling of the pack in 
local Government power and 
finance when he manages al- 
ways to deal himself an ace. I’m 


COURT REPORT 


Insanity Plea 
in Arches Rip 


Off 


Mr Doug Clelland of Clelland 
Associates, Castlehaven Road, 
London, whose brainchild 
Glasgow’s Glasgow is set to 
incur losses of more than six 
million pounds, now openly 
admits: “I am crazy”. 

Asked if Glasgow District 
Council were fully aware of the 
situation when they took him on, 
he replied: “They knew all about 
ite 

Defending the fees of 
£240,000 paid to directors, in- 
cluding his own of £119,000, he 
declared: “OK I’m the fall guy. 
Youcan do what you want tome. 
I don’t need Glasgow. I have 
been doing this sort of thing all 
over Europe. I am wanted in 
Germany.” 


talking about the times when 
he’s decked out like a croupier 
shuffling up beside all those 
Royal visitors that came to Glas- 
gow in its Year of Culture. He 
even managed to talk them into 
allowing the new St. Andrews 
Hall to be called The Glasgow 
Royal Concert Hall. 

What a tough negotiation that 
musthave been. After all most of 
the £28m which it took to build 
came from the £12m insurance 
money awarded after the St. 
Andrews Hall burned down in 
the early 1960s. Over the years, 
interest on the £12m doubled it 
to £24m while another £8.5m 
was given by Bruce Milan in his 
role as the European Commis- 
sioner. 

Imagine getting Glasgow 
people to accept the royal angli- 
fication of their concert hall ... a 
mystery ... but then maybe it’s 
best to keep it in line with the an- 
glification of all the other insti- 
tutions in Scotland. Some 
people say that this is the new 
form of cultural-imperialism but 
isn’t it also them who claim that 
it was the Scottish Leaders who 
sold Scotland for English gold in 
the first place. 

It’s funny, though, when you 
hear folk call it the Lally Pallais, 
you would think it was his. Sup- 
posing itis his, it just makes it all 
the more generous of him to give 
it over to royalty when all he 
wants in return is the same 


It transpired that the accounts 
were filed reluctantly and only 
after a year of repeated warnings 
by the procurator-fiscal of po- 
lice. 

J. Reid was escorted to the 
toilet. 

Four senior District Council 
officials are also implicated as 
hidden accounts to the tune of 
£700,000 come under scrutiny 
and may be the subject of a spe- 
cial inquiry. They are finance 
director Mr Bill English, plan- 
ning director Mr James Rae, 
director of architecture Mr 
Christopher Purlow and director 
of museums Mr Julian Spalding. 
The mental condition of all these 
men is now thought to be pre- 
carious. 

Others on the Glasgow’s 
Glasgow gravy train include: Mr 
Carl MacDougal - £35,000. Mr 
John Bampton, design consult- 
ant of Sevenoaks, Kent - 
£78,000. Mr Mark Baines of 
Glasgow School of Art - £8,000. 

Asked if he did not feel 
ashamed that poor people’s 
money should be handed out so 
liberally to such a loathsome 


®@ Lond Lally of Glasgow's Glasgow, CBI. 
IMF, Press Bar and Cross 
Knighthood that Sir Mike got. 

On the honours list at last Pat 
.. 1991, Glasgow down the 
sink Lally in the pink. 

You would hardly believe 
this but there are a lot of un- 
grateful people in glasgow who 
don't recognise his deserving 
position. They say that if he 
gets the knighthood he has for 
so long hustled and shuffled 
for, it would be an ‘honour 
without glory’. 

Ach wel] it'll soon be over 
any way so exit in peace Sir Pat 
Lally, enter Dame Jean 
McFadden. 

Isn’t she pally with Lally? 

Honour without glory ... 
makes you think eh! 


Spatchcock Spout 


gang, the leader of Glasgow 
District Council, Mr Pat Lally 
said: “These poor people are 
always whingeing”. 

It was revealed that Lally gave 
the OK for Saatchi & Saatchi to 
be paid £4m. 

There was uproar when a frail 
old lady from the Workers City 
Group stood up and accused the 
Director of the Festivals Unit, 
Bob Palmer, and his deputy in 
the bunker, Neil Wallace, of 
being nothing but professional 
pickpockets and parasites - PR 
rats who for the past three years 
have treated the people of Glas- 
gow with the utmost contempt, 
fleecing them of countless mil- 
lions of pounds in a conspiracy 
hatched with Lally & Co, while 
the poor people in the ghettos are 
allowed to go on suffering in the 
neglect and dereliction that 
Lally’s Labour Council has laid 
on them. 

There was consternation as 
Clelland and Spalding made for 
the exits. 

J. Reid was ejected from the 
toilet. Two men fainted. 

The trial continues. 
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HOUSEY HOUSEY 


Isn’t it a sad final episode for 
the award winning Queen 
Elizabeth Square flats ... of 
which Sir Patrick Spens re- 
marked when he opened them, 
‘they are like Spanish galleons 
sailing into the sunset'. He was 
obviously a man with a good 
sense of irony considering the 
fate of the Spanish Armada. 

They are to be demolished by 
the Glasgow District Council for 
being too expensive to maintain. 
Atleast that is what we are led to 
believe. But that coming from 
the same mouths which damp- 
ened the chances of a quick end 
to the horrendous predicament 
people found themselves in 
among the awful conditions in 
the Hutchie ‘E’ flats, leaves us 
very suspicious indeed. Once 
empty will they sell them to a 
private developer to refurbish 
into luxury flats? Well that’s 
what they are doing with all the 
impossible-to-let houses in the 
schemes. Anything for a quick 
buck to hide the cost of that other 
Council disaster ... Glasgow’s 
Glasgow. 

But, you know something, it’s 
just possible that for once Pat 
Lally and his flock of sheep 
might be telling the truth. These 
flats must qualify as one of the 
ugliest, least amenable and most 
disagreeable developments in 
the ignoble and_blusteringly 
petulant reign of the Labour 
controlled Council. Even so, the 
people of the Gorbals were will- 
ing to put up with such desola- 
tion in order that they be allowed 
to remain living in the commu- 


nity in which they were raised. 
They probably thought that in 
time, things would have to get 
better. How dismayed they must 
have been to watch while they 
became surrounded by the new 
urban slums of the likes of the 
Hutchie ‘E’. I'll bet you they 
would have swapped for a new 
deck then. 

At least they had the comfort 
of knowing they avoided the 
industrial clearances out to those 
homelands for urban refugees 
like Easterhouse, Castlemilk 
and Drumchapel. 

However, today, after a 
couple of decades of struggling 
to make the best of areal bad lot, 
succeeding to make homes for 
themselves within a genuine 
Gorbals community, they are 
now being pushed out of their 
houses. How many times must 
history repeat itself? 

‘Choice’ 

They won’t be rehoused in the 
Gorbals as the only houses avail- 
able are in the schemes and con- 
sidering that all the good parts of 
the schemes have long term sit- 
ting tenants, what can they ex- 
pect? I wouldn’t like to have to 
make the choices which they 
will. 


But do you know one of the 
most disgusting and cynical 
aspects of this forced evacu- 
ation, the District Council are 
keeping the people quiet by brib- 
ing them with payments of 
£1,500 for each household. Not 
all the households mind you, 
only those tenants who have 
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YES COUNCILOR... IT'S GOING DOWN A Bomg 
= IN BEARSDEN 4 


® Tenants in the Peel Glen area of Drumchapel faced with the highest child 


casualty rates in Europe are campaig 


to and from Bearsden. 


ning to close the road to traffic coming 


been there for at least five years 
qualify ... it would seem that 
they have more of ahome to lose 
than the more recent tenants 
who, therefore, don’t need to be 
bribed, they appear not to mat- 
ter. 

This bribe is officially called 
“‘house-loss’ payment, so those 
who have been resident there for 
less than five years are not con- 
sidered to really have set up 
home yet, officially they have 
nothing to lose. 

Well then you know what they 
say about someone who has 
nothing to lose. I hope they dig 
their heels in and refuse to move 
and you never know how they 
might be rewarded. 

Ifthe flats are demolished, it’s 
almost certain that they will be 
replaced by an integrated hous- 
ing development just like the 
one they are going to build on the 
site of the old Hutchie ‘E’ com- 
plex. This would consist of 90% 
private housing along with a 
mixture of special-needs houses 
for rent ... but none for Gorbals 
people. 

If the people in Queen Eliza- 
beth Square refuse to move, 
they”!] put pressure on the coun- 
cil to shift its policy. 

They made the Gorbals, they 
stayed in the Gorbals, they won’t 
be paid-off in the Gorbals so 
think again Glasgow District 
Council before you flounder in 
yet another embarrassing mud- 
slick. 


Spatchcock Spout 


RAT CITY 


Our underground BT mole tells us - 
there are rats in this city of ours, a 
plague of rats. 

Not just the rats in the City Cham- 
bers, eating away at the soul of Glas- 
gow, gnawing at the hearts and minds 
of the people. 

Not just the rats in Strathclyde 
House, spending £20m proclaiming 
“there’s culture all around Strath- 
clyde” while they’re fining students 
and cutting services. 

No, these rats are even fatter than 
the rest, ‘cos they live in Merchant 
City where the pickings are good for 
rats of all kinds like property devel- 
opers, land agents and the rest. 

There’s a plague of real live rats - 
big grey furry one with long tails - in 
the sewers of the city centre. 

It seems they keep eating through 
the telephone wires, even the armour- 
plated ones, under places like Bell 
Street and Buchanan Square. Not 
quite your new “Glasgow’s Miles 
Better” image is it? 

Is this a job for Smudge the cat? 


Chantey 


Wrastler 


Where will all the chancers and 
frauds go after Culture Year is 
over? They can’t all get a job at 
the Sellafield Information 
Centre. But Doug Clelland of 
Glasgow’s Glasgow infamy, has 
landed on his feet. He’s off to 
Gateshead’s Gateshead. 
* Ok 
No one can accuse Councillor 
Danny Crawford of not being 
prepared to sacrifice. Following 
his recent marriage, he com- 
bined his world cruise honey- 
moon with council sponsored 
‘business’ in New Zealand. And 
when the council urgently re- 
quired someone to spend five 
days.in Paris investigating ‘wa- 
ter flumes’ the wee man gal- 
lantly put himself forward, inthe 
interests of the people of Glas- 
gow. 
Put the Bullet In 


The most recent issue of that 
blustering arse-rag, The Bulle- 
tin, is devoted to the unveiling of 
the International Concert Hall. 
This poor substitute for houses 
and jobs, we are told, has now 
acquired “Royal” status (all 
uncover please). 

The wind section of the Phil- 
anthropic Chamberpot Orches- 
tra were in attendance at the 
opening ceremony. They madea 
big splash. The papers were full 
of it. There is no doubt that the 
sight of Doolally fawning at the 
feet of Princess Anne is a fitting 
image for Glasgow 1990. 

Itsums up the sell-outs and the 
sycophancy that have character- 
ised the Year of the Pig-in-a- 
poke. The con artists of the 
Labour aristocracy have 
wheeled and dealt, not to men- 
tion wined and dined their way 
through the biggest fiasco since 
the Empire Exhibition of 1938. 
Never has so much public 
money been spent by so few on 
so little. 


Little Red Rooster 


If the Chamberpots of the Dis- 
traught Consul are getting it all 
their own way for the moment - 
though their days are numbered 
and their cards are marked - the 
same cannot be said for the 
Cancellers of Trashclyde Re- 
gion. 

The Leader of the Gang’s arro- 
gant cffort to sequester students’ 
grants ended in an ignominious 
about-tum. This was after we 
had heard the clown on TV cack- 
ling about “chickens coming 
home to roost.” Now it looks as 
if his goose is cooked, his 
turkey’s stuffed and his bum is 
oot the windae. Nobody here but 
us chickens, Charlie! 
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The Fight To Save 


Glasgow Green 


It is interesting to note that up 
until the late 1950s West Thom 
was quite a nice park with foot-.. 
ball pitches and an up to date 
cycling track with gradient 
bends, the only one of its kind in 
the West of Scotland. 

It is now derelict with the cy- 
cling track dug up and concrete 
beams placed across ittoprevent 
its use. This has a familiar ring 
about it. The same thing took 
place on Glasgow Green. How is 
it that the football pitches at the 
Green, the birth place of football 
in the West of Scotland, first 
home for all the first senior 
teams like Rangers, Celtic, 
Third Lanark, Clyde and many 
more, was never considered for 
real upgrading with modern type 
surfaces which have proved very 
popular elsewhere? When sports 
centres like Bellahouston were 
being built, why was the Green 
not considered? A fter all the first 
real gymnasts were the unem- 
ployed workers who, despite 
having to use their old working 
boots or stocking soles, were 


very proficient on the equipment 
on the old outdoor gymnasium 
that now stands derelict. Nowa- 
days a private company operates 
a very exclusive and expensive 
club on the fringes of the Green. 

Tt is not well known that Glas- 
gow did have, even if it was by 
accident, the first open air swim- 
ming pool, when they took the 
roof off the old Greenhead Baths 
to make way for an extension to 
Templeton’s Carpet Factory. It 
remained off during the five 
years or so of the war and was 
used extensively by the people 
of the Calton even although they 
sometimes needed a bath after 
they had a swim, as, depending 
on the way the wind was blow- 
ing, Templeton’s chimney often 
laid a film of soot on the surface 
of the water. Of course a real 
open air pool was planned for the 
Glasgow Green. Steel was deliv- 
ered to the site adjacent to the 
present putting green, barri- 
cades were put in place and exca- 
vations were started but the only 
work that was ever done was the 


THE BATTLE OF 


The Fight for the right of 
Way to Glasgow Green. 
The Battle of Harvies Dyke 
1823 


It would be wrong to assume that 
the Battle of Harvies Dyke was 
an isolated incident led by afew 
hot heads. For many years the 
fight for reform was high on the 
political agenda: we had the 
Radical War of 1820 when thou- 
sands rioted, 85 were arrested 
and charged with High Treason, 
23 were found guilty, three were 
executed, one of them James 
(Pearly) Wilson of Strathaven 
was hanged in the Glasgow 
Green facing the High Court. 
Most of the rest of them were 
transported to Botany Bay. 

Tt was not the end of the 
struggle; a full scale riot took 
place on the Green when the 
King’s birthday was being cele- 
brated in 1821. A fireworks dis- 
play was put on in the evening 
and some men and boys raided 
the ropeworks, set fire to tar 
barrels, rolled them in front of 
the high court and created ahuge 
bonfire with fencing from the 


Green. 

The stucture known 4s 
Harvies Dyke was built by Tho- 
mas Harvie, the owner of West 
Thorn Estate, a. property one 
mile. east of Dalmarnock 
Bridge, which he purchased in 
1821. He built a wall down to the 
wateredge. in order to block the 
public footpath on the river 
bank. It was too high to scale and 
too thick to break through. He 
also built a house for the guardi- 
ans of the wall. As this path had 
been a right of way from time 
immemorial it aroused deep 
indignation with letters to the 
press and public demonstrations 
pointing out that for many 
people access to the Glasgow 
Green had been sealed off. In 
winter 1825 a crowd of weavers 
and workers from Bridgeton 
marched along the pathway 
from Dalmamock Bridge armed 
with picks and crowbars and laid 
siege to the wall and levelled it to 
dust. They then proceeded to the 
end of West Thorn estate and 
burned down the large fencing. 
Some of them were fired on by 
persons in the guardian’s house. 


red leading of the steel to pre- 
serve it until the war was fin- 
ished. As the old wags used to 
say, itis a pity we don’t have a 


real Red Leader. Unfortunately Ss 
we only had Sir Patrick Dollan - 


(are we about to have another Sir 
Pat?) 

It is often said that the people 
get the leaders they deserve. 
Surely the people deserve better 
than the present elected repre- 
sentatives. In all the concern 
about the future of the Glasgow 
Green, not one of the elected. 
councillors in the South or East 
End of the city have put pen to 
paper to justify their position. 
One is more likely to see them in 
the company of developers than 
joining the fight to save the 
Green. Itis said that when one is 
looking for the diminutive Con- 
venor of the Parks and Recrea- 
tion Committee, Danny 
Crawford, you will find him in 
the middle of a group of property 
developers even if you can’t see 
him. It is ironic that the Glasgow 
Green, the birthplace of the Ja- 


HARVIE'S 


y ake 5 Dd 


The crowd quickly dispersed 
when word reached them that a 
party of Dragoons had been dis- 
patched to meet them. There was 
a fierce battle and the ring lead- 
ers were arrested and impris- 
oned. This was not the end of the 
case. Many of the citizens com- 
bined, took legal action and won 
their case. The public was vindi- 
‘cated. Harvie appealed to the 
House of Lords but they af- 
firmed the verdict of the jury, 
finding Harvie liable to £100 
costs of appeal. In this fight 
against the arrogance of a petty 
local tyrant every class of citizen 
participated. Among the leaders 
were James Duncan, a Glasgow 
bookseller, who began the agita- 
tion, George Rodger of Barrow- 
field Print Works, John 
Whitehead and the younger John 
Watson. Also in the forefront of 
the agitation was Alexander 


‘Like an oil refinery’ 


The proposed Rank ‘leisure’ 


development 


bour movement, having sur- 
vived hundreds of threats in its 
six hundred years of existence 
from Tory and Liberal admini- 
strations in the City Chambers, 
is now at last being leased to 


private developers for one 
hundred and twenty five years 
by a Labour Administration 
pledged to keep it in common 
hands. This is one record that 
will be remembered long after 
the year of culture is forgotten. 


The writer of this article is in- 
debted to the late John S. Clarke, 
MP., Glasgow Corporation 
Councillor, Poet, Lion Tamer. 

The late Hugh McDonald of 
the first Ramblers Association. 


(Sandy) Rodgers, the celebrated 
poet and radical. 

After the loss of his case 
Harvie was compelled to arch 
the wallso that the citizens could 
pass. To ‘commemorate the 
triumph of the people a bronze 
medal was struck (as illus- 
trated). Obverse: Banks of the 
Clyde with a fountain over 
which the Herald of Justice 
waves a scroll bearing “Defend 
Your Rights”. Beneath is Rapac- 
ity grasping his gains, with the 
other symbolical figure repre- 
senting the water nymph and 
Justice herself. The reverse side 
bears names of the committee. 


join the 
SAVE THE GREEN 


CAMPAIGN 
204 HAMILTON RD 
GLASGOW 
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KANGAROO COURT 


The appeal by Michael Don- 
nelly against his unfair dis- 
missal was the Kangaroo 
Court we predicted it would 
be. 

Angela Mullane, his legal rep- 
resentative was continually har- 
assed by belligerent interrup- 
tions from the Chairman Coun- 
cillor McCarron, (Cardonald) 
while Councillor Mutter from 
Gorbals lived up to his name by 
doing just that throughout the 
proceedings, occasionally 
breaking into laughter as a dis- 
ruption tactic. 

Witnesses in the employ of 
the Council instead of being en- 
couraged to attend were in- 
formed that “they did not have to 
testify”. Of four councillors 
cited by the defence Pat Lally 
was unavailable, and only Phil 
O’Rourke, former Convenor of 
Arts and Culture was permitted 
to testify. 

Asked about the attitude of ex- 
Director of Museums, Alastair 
Auld’s attitude to the People’s 
Palace, Mr O’Rourke volun- 
teered the information that he 
(Mr Auld) had tried to get the 
Palace transferred to a private 
trust. When Councillor McDi- 
armid (Cowlairs) helpfully sug- 
gested that this was perhaps in an 
effort to get it increased funding, 
O’Rourke merely responded, 


“No. He just wanted shot of it.” 

Councillor McDiarmid then 
put it to Councillor O’Rourke 
that “a council like ours would 
notindulge in witch-hunting”, to 
which O'Rourke replied, “IT 
don’t know about that, there’s a 
lot of vencettas going on in this 
building,. and projects getting 
knocked back.” 

Councillor O’Rourke was 
asked about the asset stripping 
of the late Tommy Chamber's 
bequest to the People’s Palace by 
Alistair Auld to pay for the Ken 
Currie Murals. He agreed that 
this had happened and was done 
without the knowledge of the 
Curators. 

When asked about his views 
on the service provided by Ms 
King and Mr Donnelly during 
his term as Convenor, he replied 
that in all his years as a council- 
lor he had never come across 
more dedicated and hard work- 
ing employees and he regarded 
their current situation as dis- 
graceful. 

After that it was a case of 
goodnight and thank you Coun- 
cillor and the two remaining 
witnesses Messrs Mossan and 
Stevenson were banned from 
giving evidence. No reason was 
given but we all know why, and 
even if we had no proof Pat 
Lally’s subsequent attempts to 


victimise them into silence has 
provided the evidence. 

The second session of the Ap- 
peal process, held at 10.10 on a 
Sunday morning, was are-run of 
the first. Once again no advance 
commitment to hear Mr 
Donnelly’s witnesses could be 
obtained and so Ms Mullane 
summed up on behalf of her 
Client by declaring their pro- 


ceedings to be prejudicial and 
biased. When the guilty verdict 
was upheld, Councillor Mutter 
burst into a chorus of “T Did It 
My Way”. No doubt you did 
Councillor, but you won’t be so 
chirpy at the Industrial Tribunal 
and the people will still get their 
opportunity to do you the demo- 
cratic way when re-selection 
comes around. 


To Our Green 


Glasgow has trees 
places of wild 
grass and water 
rights of way 


Simple word park 
but great word 
place where city 
child woman man 
can 

breath fresh air. 


Glasgow City Council 
is attacking 
our place of struggle 


giving it away 
killing our past. 


Cant just sit 

as grass and tree 
gets ripped up 

for the sake 

of money and greed 
Green belongs to us. 


As in past 

let us struggle 
speak our voices 
fight to retain 
part of working 
culture. 


Bobby Christie 
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TAKing cARE of 
Business 


Secrecy and dirty deals behind 
closed doors are not the sole 
province of Glasgow District 
Council. Greater Glasgow 
Health Board, that other bastion 
of Glasgow life, have also per- 
fected the arts of deception, se- 
crecy and misinformation. This 
has become apparent during the 
past year as the Board produced 
anumber of plans to reshape the 
Health Service in Glasgow. 
These plans go under the collec- 
tive titles of “Strategic Re- 
views” or cutbacks by any other 
name. In one these many Strat- 
egy Reviews dealing with the 
future provision of services for 
the Elderly, the Board proposes 
a partnership with the Oldham 
based private nursing home 
company TAKARE. This deal 
will provide a base for further 
privatisation of the Health Serv- 
ice in Glasgow via the back door, 
if Michael Forsyth and his pet 
Larry the Lamb Peterken, 
GGHB General Manager have 
their way. 

The review states that, 
“Takare will provide 300 long 
stay beds jin purpose built 
homestyle accommodation. 
These beds will be Jocated in the 
south of the city to replace unsat- 
isfactory accommodation at 
Darnley Hospital and to remedy 
the shortfall in beds in the south- 
east at Rutherglen.” 

Elements of this statement 
from the Board merit closer €X- 
amination; firstly what is meant 
by the quaint Americanese 

hrase “homestyle accommoda- 
tion’? Areportby a Forth Valley 
Health Board group. after visits 
to some Takare establishments 
in England may shed some light, 
as these quotes show: 


HOMESTYLE 
ACCOMMODATION? 
“Bathroom/toilet areas were 
rather remote~from the main 
dayrooms and were lacking in 
privacy. There were no showers, 
this being Company policy and 
relatively few ‘assisted’ baths. 
Each 30 bedded wing contained 
6 toilets and 4 bathrooms. Toi- 
lets were poorly designed and 
located with a lack of back sup- 
port for users and were of a vari- 
ety of heights without appropri- 


SiC 


The Scandal of 
Glasgow's 


Granny Farms 


ate matched grab rails and aids." 

“For each 30 bedded wing 
there was only one large dining/ 
sitting area. In the older units 
this was not subdivided inter- 
nally although some attempthad 
been made to provide offset al- 
coves in the newer units and to 
make use of small seating areas 
in parts of the circulation corn- 
dors. However there was an 
overall lack of privacy in the day 
areas.” 

« there was a generalimpres- 
sion of a lack of space with 
rooms serving multiple and of- 
ten inappropriate purposes eg. 
pantry/servery doubling as 4 
domestic services room and 
hairdressing facility. There was 
no accommodation in the homes 
specifically allocated for the use 
of therapists, doctors, chiropo- 
dists and an apparent Jack of 
storage and interview facilities 
in each 30 bed unit.” 

“Carpet tiles present in the 
living area and corridor floors 
looked worn and in a poor condi- 
tion for units of the age visited. 

“Bedroom areas were uncar- 
peted in all units, floors being 
covered with non-slip vinyl type 
flooring. Rugs were present in 
some of the bedrooms but ap- 

ared to constitute a potential 
hazard. Wallpaper was present 
only on some of the dayrooms 
and entrance hall walls but could 
if provided go 4 considerable 
way to providing more homely 
surroundings.” 

“The overall impression 
gained by the visiting team was 
of standards somewhat below 
those now being targeted in 
Forth Valley long stay wards.” 

“there was a strong smell of 
urine in several, but not all, of 
the units. The cause of this was 
not ascertained. It may have 
been due to inadequate nurse/ 
patient ratios, the nursing care 
policies particularly in relating 
to the management of inconti- 
nent patients, to inadequately 
cleaned carpets/furnishings orto 
the high number of commodes in 
the units.” 


A strange notion of “Homes- 


K CITY 


tyle Accommodation”! These 
cramped and basic surroundings 
and the inadequate communal 
toilet facilities recall the worst 
aspects of the old “Slumstyle 
Accommodation” in tenements. 
At the very least, private toilet 
and sitting areas could be pro- 
vided, but what we have here is 
accommodation on the cheap 
with nursing staff being em- 
ployed on terms and conditions 
that are worse than the NHS (No 
sick pay, night or weekend en- 
hancements and fewer holi- 
days). 

In fact, the best type of care for 
the majority of the people being 
considered by the Board for 
transfer into these facilities is 
sheltered housing with commu- 
nity health care support. This 
costs more money, but surely 
working class people are entitled 
to all the comforts with which 
this rich state can provide them, 
after a lifetime of work. 


UNSATISFACTORY 
ACCOMMODATION? 

IfNHS accommodation in Glas- 
gow is unsatisfactory who is to 
blame? At a recent conference 
organised, amongst others, by 
BUPA Nursing, Mr Peterken 
commented on 4 visit he had 
made to an NHS hospital during 
which he observed bags of rub- 
bish lying about, rusting hand- 
sails and staircases, chipped and 
flaking paint and rows of pa- 
tients sitting watching TV. 

“[s this care?” he asked, “I 
think the NHS should be 
ashamed of itself. In the NHS we 
are delivering second class care 
when we could have better under 
partnership.” 

This is a strange statement 
coming from the man who is in 
effect in charge of the NHS in 
Glasgow. If anyone should be 
ashamed itshould surely be him, 
not the thousands of hard work- 
ing men and women who keep 
our Health Service in Glasgow 
going against all odds. 


In faimess to Mr Peterkin, 
however, it must be pointed out 
that the Forth Valley team did 
recommend that their Board 
enter into further discussions 
with Takare. How did they come 
to this decision? Purely on the 
basis that Takare were cheap. 
But cheap today could prove 
costly tomorrow, aS GGHB may 
discover. 


Ollie Jay 


If the directors of Takare of 
any other private health com- 
pany find themselves not mak- 
ing a high enough profit they 
could increase their charges to 
the Health Board, or close down. 
Glasgow's NHS would then find 
themselves in @ no-win situ- 
ation, either having to pay UP or 
potentially, having hundreds of 
homeless elderly people to ac- 
commodate. 

It should be remembered that 
the only purpose of a private 
company is to make money, and 
it will put the interests of its 
shareholders first. The morality 
of entrusting it with the wellbe- 
ing of elderly and vulnerable 
members of our society is there- 
fore highly questionable. 

One final quote from the So- 
cial Services Department of 
Oldham, where Takare is based. 

“Keeping their beds full and 
their cash flow healthy seems a 
major factor in respect of their 
admission policy.” 


Spectre H aunting 
Paisley 


Get rich quick merchants got 
more than they bargained for 
when they bought the old Royal 
Alexandria Infirmary in Paisley 
to turn into a granny farm. 
They’ve had to call in both a 
Roman Catholic priest and a 
Protestant minister to exorcise 
the building following repeated 
‘sightings’ of "The White Lady’. 


* * * 


The cost of feeding a patient for 
afullweek at Stobhill Hospital is 
now set at £9.50: about the price 
of one small snack at the new 


Royal Concert Hall restaurant. 


CASH 
FROM 
CASUALTIES 


Air your views on 
the greed of 


private medicine 


PHONE 
FREEPHONE 
100 ROSS 
HALL 
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CORPORATE ENTERTAINMENT 
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GLASGOW 
GREEN’S 
NOT FOR 

SALE 


No sale of any part of Glasgow Green was 
the clear message from the people of Glas- 
gow at all four recent public meetings on 


the issuet 

Almost all of the 200+ people who went to the Bridgeton, 
Gorbals, Bath Street and Shettleston meetin gs voted against 
any private development on the Green. 

The Council’s in-house survey has been totally discredited as 
asking loaded questions of too narrow a sample. Yet messrs 
Lally, Crawford and co have said they will press ahead with 
their privatisation plans against the expressed wishes of the 
people of the city. 

Why is this?There can only be one answer - MONEY 


A 125 year lease of Flesher’s Haugh to Rank Leisure PLC or the like 
would let them ‘borrow up to £30 million against that development 
to help bale them out of the huge debts now flooding in as 1990 nears 
its end. 


FIASCO a 


Every week brings new revelations of the financial, political and 
human cost of the Year of Culture:- 


*The Glasgow's Glasgow fiasco has cost the people of Glasgow over 
£4.6 million 

*The directors of The Words and the Stones Ltd have pocketed over 
£240,000 in fees for the services. 

*Another £3 million is to be spent on the Cathedral Square carbuncle. 
*Strathclyde Region, which has spent £20 million getting in on the 


Haw, Missus 
Gi'e uzz 
a 
Knighthood! 


culture act is now going to cut £21 million off this year’s services 
budget and £42 million off next year’s. 

*Michacl Donnelly, assistant Curator at the People’s Palace, has been 
sacked for telling the truth about the city’s museum service and the 
betrayals by council leaders. 


The pieces of the Culture City jigsaw are now fitting into place. 
Glasgow’s many cultures were to be ‘milked’ and marketed to attract 
capital investment. 

The price of the spending spree is the sale of one third of Glasgow 
Green. Those who speak out against this have been denounced and 
victimised. But more and more people can now sce the political 
obscenity of squandering vast amounts of public money to attract 
more exploiters into Glasgow while the poor get poorer and jobs and 
services are cut. 


We again call for the opening of Glasgow District Council’s 1990 
books to public scrutiny and an independent public inquiry into 
Glasgow’s Glasgow. 

Lally, Crawford, Spalding and the rest of their team must go. But 
much more is needed! 


The Council’s corporate power structure should be scrapped. 


The whole private developer direction of Council policy must 
be reversed. PUT PEOPLE FIRST NOT PROFITS! 
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THE GREAT GLASGOW 
GREEN RIP-OFF 


The proposed asset-stripping of 
one third of Glasgow Green (that is 
the reality of a 125 year lease) isone 
of the most scurrilous of all the 
dodgy deals currently being 
hatched in this city. That the deal 
has the support of Pat Lally and 
Danny Crawford is only to be ex- 
pected, after all, they have been the 
principal authors of the big lie to the 
effect that the Flesher’s Haugh is 
not now, nor has it ever been a part 
of Glasgow Green. 

This is of course utter nonsense but 
the very fact that they and their 
licenced officials and various 
spokespersons for the developers are 
constantly repeating it, is clear evi- 
dence of collusion in a propaganda 
line which is an insult to the intelli- 
gence of every citizen of this city. 

The reason behind the big lie is the 
need to find a loophole in the very 
specific wording of their own Mani- 
festo which prohibits them from par- 
ticipating in any development on the 
Green which fails to respect its his- 
toric associations and usage. 

These include the fundamental so- 
cialist principle of free access to all 
regardless of income, provision for 
football, bowling tennis, putting and 
general athletics. They also include 
the traditional use of the Haugh for 
circus, fairground, public meetings 
and concerts. 

All three development schemes 
would end free access to the Flesher’s 
Haugh part of Glasgow Green. The 
allegedly ‘demand led’ develop- 
ments they propose would not build 


ADVERT 
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7.30PM 


MOIR HALL 
CHARING CROSS 
GLASGOW 
WITH 
CLUTHA 
ALEX FRACKLETON 


JOHN 


MacLean 


March and Rally 
10am 
Sat 1st Dec 
Gather Wishart St. 
(behind Cathedral) 


March to Glasgow 
Green 


upon or enhance these traditional 
uses of the Green but erase them over- 
night. Instead of upgraded football 
pitches we would be blighted by vast 
car parks which no amount of |and- 
scaping could conceal.That would 
mean the end of the “shows” on Glas- 
gow Green, brought to us by the 
White’s, Cadona’s and Pindar’s: 
names synonymous with the fair- 
ground, which received no support or 
sponsorship during 1990. That is why 
the Festivals Unit supported a spuri- 
ous pastiche adjoining the People’s 
Palace and hyped it as the real thing. 

The four public ‘consultation’ 
meetings held on Sunday were not an 
exercise in democratic accountability 
but a reluctantly and poorly organ- 
ised exercise in window dressing. 
They were granted not voluntarily 
but because Mr Lally’s privatisation 
plans had already been rejected by 
the rank and fite of the Labour Party, 
by his own councillors, by the 
council’s own area management 
teams and even by his own architec- 
tural advisors. 

All four meetings, in spite of being 
held at the same time in different parts 
of the town, were well attended and in 
each case the proposals of Lally and 
the Developers were overwhelm- 
ingly defeated. Questions on 
Richmond Park, the funding of the 
removal of sulphuric acid and other 
potentially toxic wastes from the site, 
went stubbomly unanswered. Simi- 
larly questions regarding the non- 
appearance of representatives of the 
Rank Organisation and their role in 


COURT PANTOMIME 


Insanity Plea 
in Arches Rip 


Off 


Mr Doug Clelland of Clelland 
Associates, Castlehaven Road, 
London, whose brainchild 
Glasgow’s Glasgow is set to 
incur losses of more than six 
million pounds, now openly 
admits: “I am crazy”. 

Asked if Glasgow District 
Council were fully aware of the 
situation when they took him on, 
he replied: “They knew all about 
it.” 

Defending the fees of 
£240,000 paid to directors, in- 
cluding his own of £119,000, he 
declared: “OK I’m the fall guy. 
You can do what you wanttome. 
I don’t need Glasgow. I have 
been doing this sort of thing all 
over Europe. I am wanted in 
Germany.” 


abandoning and undermining the 
Waterside Heritage Project in Dun- 
dee were ignored. The connection of 
City-Grove to the Polly Peck organi- 
sation now in receivership, and it’s 
current financial links with the Rank 
Organisation could not be explained. 

Regardless of this near unanimous 
rejection of all three schemes Mr 
Lally and Mr Crawford have clearly 
no intention of bowing to the voice of 
Democracy. Their contempt for the 
outcome of the meetings was widely 
anticipated and is revealed in an ar- 
ticle on page 4 of the current issue of 
The Bulletin. Written in advance 
under the title “Overwhelming Sup- 
pon”, Messers Lally and Crawford 
claim that the results of the dodgy and 
widely condemned market survey 
carried out by their own employees 
confers upon them a mandate to press 
ahead with the development. 

It is now clear that the issue of 
Glasgow Green is central to the sur- 
vival of the current Labour Admini- 
stration. Every Councillor will be 
held to account for his or her response 
on this fundamental issue of local de- 
mocracy. Being Pat Lally’s pal will 
be no safeguard from the anger of the 
electorate is this blatant piece of po- 
litical skulduggery is rubber- 
stamped. 

If you wishto register your opposi- 
tion ta the systematic erosion of Glas- 
gow Green and other municipal 
parks and associated properties, join 
the picket of the City Chambers on 
Wednesday 21st November and 
lobby your own councillor. 


It wranspired that the accounts 
were filed reluctantly and only 
after a year of repeated warnings 
by the procurator-fiscal of po- 
lice. 

J. Reid was escorted to the 
toilct. : 

Four senior District Council 
officials are also implicated as 
hidden accounts to the tune of 
£700,000 come under scrutiny 
and may be the subject of a spe- 
cial inquiry. They are finance 
director Mr Bill English, plan- 
ning director Mr James Rae, 
director of architecture Mr 
Christopher Purlow and director 
of museums Mr Julian Spalding. 
The mental condition of all these 
men is now thought to be pre- 
carious. 

Others on the Glasgow's 
Glasgow gravy train include: Mr 
Carl MacDougal - £35,000. Mr 
John Bampton, design consult- 
ant of Sevenoaks, Kent - 
£78,000. Mr Mark Baines of 
Glasgow School of Art - £8,000. 

Asked if he did not feel 
ashamed that poor people's 
money should be handed out so 
liberally to such a loathsome 


@ Lord Lally of Glasgow's Glasgow, CBi, 
IMF, Press Bar and Cross 


GOING, GOING, GONE 


Tollcross House Museum (Private 
Housing) 

Kings Park Museum of Costume 
(Private Housing) 

Springbum Wintergardens (Cur- 
rently derelict and on open offer to 
any private developer at a nominal 
sum) 

Kelvingrove Bandstand (Privatised 
without consultation) 

Rouken Glen Gardens and Restau- 
rant (privatised) 

City Halls, Candleriggs (About to be 
put on the market) 

The Dolphin Arts Centre (Threatened 
with closure and ripe for privatisa- 
tion) 


gang, the leader of Glasgow 
District Council, Mr Pat Lally 
said: “These poor people are 
always whingeing”. 

It was revealed that Lally gave 
the OK for Saatchi & Saatchi to 
be paid £4m. 

There was uproar when a frail 
old lady from the Workers City 
Group stood up and accused the 
Director of the Festivals Unit, 
Bob Palmer, and his deputy in 
the bunker, Neil Wallace, of 
being nothing but professional 
pickpockets and parasites - PR 
rats who for the past three years 
have treated the people of Glas- 
gow with the utmost contempt, 
fleecing them of countless mil- 
lions of pounds in a conspiracy 
hatched with Lally & Co, while 
the poor people in the ghettos are 
allowed to go on suffering in the 
neglect and dereliction that 
Lally’s Labour Council has laid 
on them. 

There was consternation as 
Clelland and Spalding made for 
the exits. ‘ 

J. Reid was ejected from the 
toilet. Two men fainted. 

The trial continues. 


HOUSEY HOUSEY EE 


Isn’t it a sad final episode for 
the award winning Queen 
Elizabeth Square flats ... of 
which Sir Patrick Spens re- 
marked when he opened them, 
‘they are like Spanish galleons 
sailing into the sunset’. He was 
obviously a man with a good 
sense of irony considering the 
fate of the Spanish Armada. 

They are to be demolished by 
the Glasgow District Council for 
being too expensive to maintain. 
At least that is what we are led to 
believe. But that coming from 
the same mouths which damp- 
ened the chances of a quick end 
to the horrendous predicament 
people found themselves in 
among the awful conditions in 
the Hutchie ‘E’ flats, leaves us 
very suspicious indeed. Once 
empty will they sell them to a 
private developer to refurbish 
into luxury flats? Well that’s 
what they are doing with all the 
impossible-to-let houses in the 
schemes. Anything for a quick 
buck to hide the cost of that other 
Council disaster ... Glasgow’s 
Glasgow. 

But, you know something, it’s 
just possible that for once Pat 
Lally and his: flock of sheep 
might be telling the truth. These 
flats must qualify as one of the 
ugliest, least amenable and most 
disagreeable developments in 
the ignoble and blusteringly 
petulant reign of the Labour 
controlled Council. Even so, the 
people of the Gorbals were will- 
ing to put up with such desola- 
tion in order that they be allowed 
to remain living in the commu- 


SAVE GLASGOW GREEN 


Join the 
People’s Protest 


Wednesday 21 November 
Assemble 12.30pm 
City Chambers 
George Square 


This could be your 
last chance 


nity in which they were raised. 
They probably thought that in 
time, things would have to get 
better. How dismayed they must 
have been to watch while they 
became surrounded by the new 
urban slums of the likes of the 
Hutchie ‘E’. Ill bet you they 
would have swapped for a new 
deck then. 

At least they had the comfort 
of knowing they avoided the 
industrial clearances out to those 
homelands for urban refugees 


like Easterhouse, Castlemilk 
and Drumchapel. 
However, today, after a 


couple of decades of struggling 
to make the best of areal bad lot, 
succeeding to make homes for 
themselves within a genuine 
Gorbals community, they are 
now being pushed out of their 
houses. How many times must 
history repeat itself? 
'Choice' 

They won’t be rehoused in the 

Gorbals as the only houses avail- 


-able are in the schemes and con- 


sidering that all the good parts of 
the schemes have long term sit- 
ting tenants, what can they ex- 
pect? I wouldn’t like to have to 
make the choices which they 
will. 


But do you know one of the 
most disgusting and cynical 
aspects of this forced evacu- 
ation, the District Council are 
keeping the people quiet by brib- 
ing them with payments of 
£1,500 for each household. Not 
all the households mind you, 
only those tenants who have 


been there for at least five years 
qualify ... it would seem that 
they have more of ahome to lose 
than the more recent tenants 
who, therefore, don’t need to be 
bribed, they appear not to mat- 
ter. 

This bribe is officially called 
‘house-loss’ payment, so those 
who have been resident there for 
less than five years are not con- 
sidered to really have set up 
home yet, officially they have 
nothing to lose. 

Well then you know what they 
say about someone who has 
nothing to lose. I hope they dig 
their heels in and refuse to move 
and you never know how they 
might be rewarded. 

If the flats are demolished, it’s 
almost certain that they will be 
replaced by an integrated hous- 
ing development just like the 
one they are going to build on the 
site of the old Hutchie ‘E’ com- 
plex. This would consist of 90% 
private housing along with a 
mixture of special-needs houses 
for rent ... but none for Gorbals 
people. 

If the people in Queen Eliza- 
beth Square refuse to move, 
they’! put pressure on the coun- 
cil to shift its policy. 

They made the Gorbals, they 

stayed in the Gorbals, they won’t 
be paid-off in the Gorbals so 
think again Glasgow District 
Council before you flounder in 
yet another embarrassing mud- 
slick. 


Spatchcock Spout 


RAT CITY 


Our underground BT mole tells us - 
there are rats in this city of ours, a 
plague of rats. 

Not just the rats in the City Cham- 
bers, eating away at the soul of Glas- 
gow, gnawing at the hearts and minds 
of the people. 

Not just the rats in Strathclyde 
House, spending £20m proclaiming 
“there’s culture all around Strath- 
clyde” while they're fining students 
and cutting services. 

No, these rats are even fatter than 
the rest, ‘cos they live in Merchant 
City where the pickings are good for 
rats of all kinds like property devel- 
opers, land agents and the rest. 

There’s a plague of real live rats - 
big grey furry one with long tails - in 
the sewers of the city centre. 

It seems they keep eating through 
the telephone wires, even the armour- 
plated ones, under places like Bell 
Street and Buchanan Square. Not 
quite your new “Glasgow’s Miles 
Better” image is it? 

Is this a job for Smudge the cat? 
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Wrastler 


Where will all the chancers and 
frauds go after Culture Year is 
over? They can’t all get a job at 


the Sellafield Information 
Centre. But Doug Clelland of 
Glasgow's Glasgow infamy, has 
landed on his feet. He’s off to 
Gateshead’s Gateshead. 
eK 
No one can accuse Councillor 
Danny Crawford of not being 
prepared to sacrifice. Following 
his recent marriage, he com- 
bined his world cruise honey- 
moon with council sponsored 
‘business’ in New Zealand. And 
when the council urgently re- 
quired someone to spend five 
days in Paris investigating ‘wa- 
ter flumes’ the wee man gal- 
lantly put himself forward, inthe 
interests of the people of Glas- 
gow. 
Put the Bullet In 


The most recent issue of that 
blustering arse-rag, The Bulle- 
tin, is devoted to the unveiling of 
the International Concert Hall. 
This poor substitute for houses 
and jobs, we are told, has now 
acquired “Royal” status (all 
uncover please). 

The wind section of the Phil- 
anthropic Chamberpot Orches- 
tra were in attendance at the 
opening ceremony. They made a 
big splash. The papers were full 
of it. There is no doubt that the 
sight of Doolally fawning at the 
feet of Princess Anne is a fitting 
image for Glasgow 1990. 

Itsums up the sell-outs and the 
sycophancy that have character- 
ised the Year of the Pig-in-a- 
poke. The con artists of the 
Labour aristocracy have 
wheeled and dealt, not to men- 
tion wined and dined their way 
through the biggest fiasco since 
the Empire Exhibition of 1938. 
Never has so much public 
money been spent by so few on 
so little. 


Little Red Rooster 


If the Chamberpots of the Dis- 
traught Consul are getting it all 
their own way for the moment - 
though their days are numbered 
and their cards are marked - the 
same cannot be said for the 
Cancellers of Trashclyde Re- 
gion. 

The Leader of the Gang’s arro- 
ganteffort to sequester students’ 
grants ended in an ignominious 
about-tum, This was after we 
had heard the clown on TV cack- 
ling about “chickens coming 
home to roost.” Now it looks as 
if his goose is cooked, his 
turkey’s stuffed and his bum is 
oot the windae. Nobody here but 
us chickens, Charlie! 


The Glasgow Keelie 4 


The Fight To Save 
Glasgow Green 


It is interesting to note that up 
until the late 1950s West Thorn 
was quite a nice park with foot- 
ball pitches and an up to date 
cycling track with gradient 
bends, the only one of its kind in 
the West of Scotland. 

It is now derelict with the cy- 
cling track dug up and concrete 
beams placed across itto prevent 
its use. This has a familiar ring 
about it. The same thing took 
place on Glasgow Green. How is 
it that the football pitches at the 
Green, the birth place of football 
in the West of Scotland, first 
home for all the first senior 
teams like Rangers, Celtic, 
Third Lanark, Clyde and many 
more, was never considered for 
real upgrading with modern type 
surfaces which have proved very 
popular elsewhere? When sports 
centres like Bellahouston were 
being built, why was the Green 
not considered? Afterall the first 
real gymnasts were the unem- 
ployed workers who, despite 
having to use their old working 
boots or stocking soles, were 


very proficient on the equipment 
on the old outdoor gymnasium 
that now stands derelict. Nowa- 
days a private company operates 
a very exclusive and expensive 
club on the fringes of the Green. 

Tt is not well known that Glas- 
gow did have, even if it was by 
accident, the first open air swim- 
ming pool, when they took the 
roof off the old Greenhead Baths 
to make way for an extension to 
Templeton’s Carpet Factory. It 
remained off during the five 
years or so of the war and was 
used extensively by the people 
of the Calton even although they 
sometimes needed a bath after 
they had a swim, as, depending 
on the way the wind was blow- 
ing, Templeton’s chimney often 
laid a film of soot on the surface 
of the water. Of course a real 
open air pool was planned for the 
Glasgow Green. Steel was deliv- 
ered to the site adjacent to the 
present putting green, barri- 
cades were put in place and exca- 
vations were started but the only 
work that was ever done was the 


THE BATTLE OF 


The Fight for the right of 
Way to Glasgow Green. 
The Battle of Harvies Dyke 
1823 


It would be wrong to assume that 
the Battle of Harvies Dyke was 
an isolated incident led by a few 
hot heads. For many years the 
fight for reform was high on the 
political agenda: we had the 
Radical War of 1820 when thou- 
sands rioted, 85 were arrested 
and charged with High Treason, 
23 were found guilty, three were 
executed, one of them James 
(Pearly) Wilson of Strathaven 
was hanged in the Glasgow 
Green facing the High Court. 
Most of the rest of them were 
transported to Botany Bay. 

It was not the end of the 
struggle; a full scale riot took 
place on the Green when the 
King’s ‘birthday was being cele- 
brated in 1821. A fireworks dis- 
play was put on in the evening 
and some men and boys raided 
the ropeworks, set fire to tar 
barrels, rolled them in front of 
the high court and created a huge 
bonfire with fencing from the 


Green. 

The stucture known as 
Harvies Dyke was built by Tho- 
mas Harvie, the owner of West 
Thor Estate, a. property one 
mile. east of Dalmamock 
Bridge, which he purchased in 
1821. He built a wall down to the 
wateredge. in order to block the 
public footpath on the river 
bank. It was too high to scale and 
too thick to break through. He 
also built a house for the guardi- 
ans of the wall. As this path had 
been a right of way from time 
immemorial it aroused deep 
indignation with letters to the 
press and public demonstrations 
pointing out that for many 
people access to the Glasgow 
Green had been sealed off. In 
winter 1825 a crowd of weavers 
and workers from Bridgeton 
marched along the pathway 
from Dalmarnock Bridge armed 
with picks and crowbars and laid 
siege to the wall and levelleditto 
dust. They then proceeded to the 
end of West Thorn estate and 
burned down the large fencing. 
Some of them were fired on by 
persons in the guardian’s house. 


ted leading of the steel to pre- 
serve it until the war was fin- 
ished. As the old wags used to 
say, it is a pity we don’t have a 


‘Like an oil refinery’ 


The proposed Rank ‘leisure’ 


development 


real Red Leader. Unfortunately = 
we only had Sir Patrick Dollan . = 


{are we about to have another Sir 
Pat?) 

It is often said that the people 
get the leaders they deserve. 
Surely the people deserve better 
than the present elected repre- 
sentatives. In all the concern 
about the future of the Glasgow 
Green, not one of ‘the elected 
councillors in the South or East 
End of the city have put pen to 
paper to justify their position. 
One is more likely to see them in 
the company of developers than 
joining the fight to save the 
Green. Itis said that when one is 
looking for the diminutive Con- 
venor of the Parks and Recrea- 
tion Committee, Danny 
Crawford, you will find him in 
the middle of a group of property 
developers even if you can’t see 
him. It is ironic that the Glasgow 
Green, the birthplace of the la- 


bour movement, 
vived hundreds of threats in its 
six hundred years of existence 
from Tory and Liberal admini- 
strations in the City Chambers, 
is now at last being leased to 


having sur- 


private developers for one 
hundred and twenty five years 
by a Labour Administration 
pledged to keep it in common 
hands. This is one record that 
will be remembered long after 
the year of culture is forgotten. 


The writer of this article is in- 
debted to the late John S. Clarke, 
M.P., Glasgow Corporation 
Councillor, Poet, Lion Tamer. 

The late Hugh McDonald of 
the first Ramblers Association. 


HARVIE! S DYKE 


The crowd quickly dispersed 
when word reached them that a 
party of Dragoons had been dis- 
patched to meet them. There was 
a fierce battle and the ring lead- 
ers were arrested and impris- 
oned. This was not the end of the 
case. Many of the citizens com- 
bined, took legal action and won 
their case. The public was vindi- 
cated. Harvie appealed to the 
House of Lords but they af- 
.firmed the verdict of the jury, 
finding Harvie liable to £100 
costs of appeal. In this fight 
against the arrogance of a petty 
local tyrant every class of citizen 
participated. Among the leaders 
were James Duncan, a Glasgow 
bookseller, who began the agita- 
tion, George Rodger of Barrow- 
field Print Works, John 
Whitehead and the younger John 
Watson. Also in the forefront of 
the agitation was Alexander 


Y. Ao OF Pigs SN 


S rae crmzens’C 
AES 


(Sandy) Rodgers, the celebrated 
poet and radical. 

After the loss of his case 
Harvie was compelled to arch 
the wall so that the citizens could 
pass. To commemorate the 
triumph of the people a bronze 
medal was struck (as _ illus- 
trated). Obverse: Banks of the 
Clyde with a fountain over 
which the Herald of Justice 
waves a scroll bearing “Defend 
Your Rights”. Beneath is Rapac- 
ity grasping his gains, with the 
other symbolical figure repre- 
senting the water nymph and 
Justice herself. The reverse side 
bears names of the committee. 


join the 
SAVE THE GREEN 


CAMPAIGN 
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@ Flesher’s Haugh Events like the Big Day and Sth November showed its real potential as the People’s Park 


KANGAROO COURT 


The appeal by Michael Don- 
nelly against his unfair dis- 
missal was the Kangaroo 
Court we predicted it would 
be. 

Angela Mullane, his legal rep- 
Tesentative was continually har- 
assed by belligerent interrup- 
tions from the Chairman Coun- 
cillor McCarron, (Cardonald) 
while Councillor Mutter from 
Gorbals lived up to his name by 
doing just that throughout the 
proceedings, occasionally 
breaking into laughter as a dis- 
ruption tactic. 

Witnesses in the employ of 
the Council instead of being en- 
couraged to attend were in- 
formed that “they did not have to 
testify”. Of four councillors 
cited by the defence Pat Lally 
was unavailabic, and only Phil 
O’Rourke, former Convenor of 
Arts and Culture was permitted 
to testify. 

Asked about the attitude of ex- 
Director of Museums, Alastair 
Auld’s attitude to the People’s 
Palace, Mr O’Rourke volun- 
teered the information that he 
(Mr Auld) had tried to get the 
Palace transferred to a private 
trust. When Councillor McDi- 
armid (Cowlairs) helpfully sug- 
gested that this was perhaps in an 
effort to getit increased funding, 
O’Rourke merely responded, 


“No. He just wanted shot of it.” 

Councillor McDiarmid then 
put it to Councillor O'Rourke 
that “a council like ours would 
not indulge in witch-hunting”, to 
which O'Rourke replied, “I 
don’t know about that, there’s a 
lot of vencettas going on in this 
building, and projects getting 
knocked back.” 

Councillor O’Rourke was 
asked about the asset stripping 
of the late Tommy Chamber's 
bequest to the People's Palace by 
Alistair Auld to pay for the Ken 
Currie Murals. He agreed that 
this had happened and was done 
without the knowledge of the 
Curators. 

When asked about his views 
on the service provided by Ms 
King and Mr Donnelly during 
his term as Convenor, he replied 
that in all his years as a council- 
lor he had never come across 
more dedicated and hard work- 
ing employees and he regarded 
their current situation as dis- 
graceful. 

After that it was a case of 
goodnight and thank you Coun- 
cillor and the two remaining 
witnesses Messrs Mossan and 
Stevenson were banned from 
giving evidence. No reason was 
given but we all know why, and 
even if we had no proof Pat 
Lally’s subsequent attempts to 


victimise them into silence has 
provided the evidence. 

The second session of the Ap- 
peal process, held at 10.10 on a 
Sunday moming, was are-runof 
the first. Once again no advance 
commitment to hear Mr 
Donnelly’s witnesses could be 
obtained and so Ms Mullane 
summed up on behalf of her 
Client by declaring their pro- 


Mbew on 


ae 


To Our Green 


Glasgow has trees 
places of wild 
grass and water 
tights of way 

for 

you and me. 


Simple word park 
but great word 
place where city 
child woman man 


can 
breath fresh air. 


Glasgow City Council 
is attacking 
our place of struggle 


ceedings to be prejudicial and 
biased. When the guilty verdict 
was upheld, Councillor Mutter 
burst into a chorus of “T Did It 
My Way”. No doubt you did 
Councillor, but you won’t be so 
chirpy at the Industrial Tribunal 
and the people will still get their 
opportunity to do you the demo- 
cratic way when re-selection 
comes around. 


giving it away 
killing our past. 


Cant just sit 

as grass and tree 
gets ripped up 

for the sake 

of money and greed 
Green belongs to us. 


As in past 

let us struggle - 
speak our voices 
fight to retain 
part of working 
culture. 


Bobby Christie 
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TAKing cARE of 
Business 


Secrecy and dirty deals behind 
closed doors are not the sole 
province of Glasgow District 
Council. Greater Glasgow 
Health Board, that other bastion 
of Glasgow life, have also per- 
fected the arts of deception, se- 
crecy and misinformation. This 
has become apparent during the 
past year as the Board produced 
anumber of plans to reshape the 
Health Service in Glasgow. 
These plans go under the collec- 
tive titles of “Strategic Re- 
views” or cutbacks by any other 
name. In one these many Strat- 
egy Reviews dealing with the 
future provision of services for 
the Elderly, the Board proposes 
a partnership with the Oldham 
based private nursing home 
company TAKARE. This deal 
will provide a base for further 
privatisation of the Health Serv- 
ice in Glasgow via the back door, 
if Michael Forsyth and his pet 
Larry the Lamb Peterken, 
GGHB General Manager have 
their way. 

The review states that, 
“Takare will provide 300 long 
stay beds in purpose built 
homestyle accommodation. 
These beds will be located in the 
south of the city to replace unsat- 
isfactory accommodation at 
Darnley Hospital and to remedy 
the shortfall in beds in the south- 
east at Rutherglen.” 

Elements of this statement 
from the Board merit closer ex- 
amination; firstly what is meant 
by the quaint Americanese 
phrase “homestyle accommoda- 
tion”? A report by a Forth Valley 
Heaith Board group, after visits 
to some Takare establishments 
in England may shed some light, 
as these quotes show: 


HOMESTYLE 
ACCOMMODATION? 
“Bathroomftoilet areas were 
rather remote from the main 
dayrooms and were lacking in 
privacy. There were no showers, 
this being Company policy and 
relatively few ‘assisted’ baths. 
Each 30 bedded wing contained 
6 toilets and 4 bathrooms. Toi- 
lets were poorly designed and 
located with a lack of back sup- 
port for users and were of a vari- 
ely of heights without appropri- 


SICK CITY 


The Scandal of 
Glasgow's 


Granny Farms 


ate matched grab rails and aids. 

“For each 30 bedded wing 
there was only one large dining/ 
sitting area. In the older units 
this was not subdivided inter- 
nally although some attempt had 
been made to provide offset al- 
coves in the newer units and to 
make use of small seating areas 
in parts of the circulation corri- 
dors. However there was an 
overall lack of privacy in the day 
areas." 

“. there was a gencral impres- 
sion of a lack of space with 
rooms serving multiple and of- 
ten inappropriate purposes eg. 
pantry/servery doubling as a 
domestic services room and 
hairdressing facility. There was 
no accommodation in the homes 
specifically allocated for the use 
of therapists, doctors, chiropo- 
dists and an apparent lack of 
Storage and interview facilities 
in each 30 bed unit.” 

“Carpet tiles present in the 
living area and corridor floors 
looked worn and in a poor condi- 
tion for units of the age visited. 

“Bedroom areas were uncar- 
peted in all units, floors being 
covered with non-slip vinyl type 
flooring. Rugs were present in 
some of the bedrooms but ap- 
peared to constitute a potential 
hazard. Wallpaper was present 
only on some of the dayrooms 
and entrance hall walls but could 
if provided go a considerable 
way to providing more homely 
surroundings.” 

“The overall impression 
gained by the visiting team was 
of standards somewhat below 
those now being targeted in 
Forth Valley long stay wards.” 

“uthere was a strong smell of 
urine in several, but not all, of 
the units. The cause of this was 
not ascertained. It may have 
been due to inadequate nurse/ 
patient ratios, the nursing care 
policies particularly in relating 
to the management of inconti- 
nent patients, to inadequately 
cleaned carpets/furnishings or to 
the high number of commodes in 
the units.” 


A strange notion of “Homes- 


tyle Accommodation”! These 
cramped and basic surroundings 
and the inadequate communal 
toilet facilities recall the worst 
aspects of the old “Slumstyle 
Accommodation” in tenements. 
At the very least, private toilet 
and sitting areas could be pro- 
vided, but what we have here is 
accommodation on the cheap 
with nursing staff being em- 
ployed on terms and conditions 
that are worse than the NHS (No 
sick pay, night or weekend en- 
hancements and fewer holi- 
days). 

In fact, the best type of care for 
the majority of the people being 
considered by the Board for 
transfer into these facilities is 
sheltered housing with commu- 
nity health care support. This 
costs more money, but surely 
working class people are entitled 
to all the comforts with which 
this rich state can provide them, 
after a lifetime of work. 


-UNSATISFACTORY 

ACCOMMODATION? 
If NHS accommodation in Glas- 
gow is unsatisfactory who is to 
blame? At a recent conference 
organised, amongst others, by 
BUPA Nursing, Mr Peterken 
commented on a visit he had 
made to an NHS hospital during 
which he observed bags of rub- 
bish lying about, rusting hand- 
rails and staircases, chipped and 
flaking paint and rows of pa- 
tients sitting watching TV. 

“Ts this care?” he asked, “I 
think the NHS should be 
ashamed of itself. In the NHS we 
are delivering second class care 
when we could have better under 
partnership.” : 

This is a strange statement 
coming from the man who is in 
effect in charge of the NHS in 
Glasgow. If anyone should be 
ashamed it should surely be him, 
not the thousands of hard work- 
ing men and women who keep 
our Health Service in Glasgow 
going against all odds. 


In fairness to Mr _ Peterkin, 
however, it must be pointed out 
that the Forth Valley team did 
recommend that their Board 
enter into further discussions 
with Takare. How did they come 
to this decision? Purely on the 
basis that Takare were cheap. 
But cheap today could prove 
costly tomorrow, as GGHB may 
discover. 


by 


Ollie Jay 


If the directors of Takare or 
any other private health com- 
pany find themselves not mak- 
ing a high enough profit they 
could increase their charges to 
the Health Board, or close down. 
Glasgow's NHS would then find 
themselves in a no-win situ- 
ation, either having to pay up or 
potentially, having hundreds of 
homeless elderly people to ac- 
commodate. 

It should be remembered that 
the only purpose of a private 
company is to make money, and 
it will put the interests of its 
shareholders first. The morality 
of entrusting it with the wellbe- 
ing of elderly and vulnerable 
members of our society is there- 
fore highly questionable. 

One final quote from the So- 
cial Services Department of 
Oldham, where Takare is based. 

“Keeping their beds full and 
their cash flow healthy seems a 
major factor in respect of their 
admission policy.” 


Spectre Haunting 
Paisley 


Get rich quick merchants got 
more than they bargained for 
when they bought the old Royal 
Alexandria Infirmary in Paisley 
to turn into a granny farm. 
They’ve had to call in both a 
Roman Catholic priest and a 
Protestant minister to exorcise 
the building following repeated 
‘sightings’ of "The White Lady’. 


ok 


The cost of feeding a patient for 
a full week at Stobhill Hospital is 
now set at £9.50: about the price 
of one small snack at the new 
Royal Concert Hall restaurant. 


XMAS CARDS 


Many of Glasgow’s Hospital Labora- 
tory staff could discover an extra gift in 
their xmas pay packet - a redundancy 
notice, if secret plans leaked from the 
Health Board are implemented. These 
plans reveal the Board's intention to 
cut the number of lab staff from its 
present total of 601 - already under- 
staffed by 80 - to 486 by April 1991. As 
well as the loss of many people’s live- 
lihoods these cuts will also lead to the 
closure of many Emergency Labs, de- 
lays in urgent and non-urgent tests and 
other reductions in service. Glasgow’s 
lab workers are looking forward to a 
crappy Christmas and a preposterous 
New Year. 


AN ELUSIVE AND EMOTIVE 
WORD IN THIS 
BENIGHTED YEAR 


THE YEAR OF THE 
CULTURAL WORKER. AND WHEN IT CAME 


% STRANGE CREATURE « TO SHIFTING CASH. 
WiTH ACCENT FOREIGN, 
AESTHETIC IMPENETRABL EF 


A CITIZEN WITH THE CULTURAL 
SENSIBILITY OF SHIH HUANG TI, 
ATTILA THE HUN OR 
YOSEF VISSARIOMOVICH OZHUGASHVIL! 


CULTURAL TERMS 


THE 
HIGHLAND 
CLEARANCES 


EVISCERATION OF THE 
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Councillor Pat Lally must be thanking his 
lucky stars that Saddam Hussein has pushed 
him off the front pages as Public Enemy No. 1. 
We have news for Lally, however, if he intends 
to force through his Tory-inspired plans for 
the privatisation of Glasgow Green while 
media attention is focussed elsewhere. The 
Keelie has its eye on him and his ragbag crew 
in the council and we’ll be ready to confront 
and expose whatever manoeuvre he may try to 
pull. 

On the following linked issues the Glasgow 
public has made its voice heard: 


® Flesher’s Haugh and Glasgow Green: THERE 
MUST BE NO SELL-OFF TO PRIVATE DE- 
VELOPERS NOW OR IN THE FUTURE. 


® The People’s Palace and Elspeth King: THEMUSEUM 
MUST CONTINUE AS THE REPOSITORY OF THE 
REAL SOCIAL HISTORY OF WORKING-CLASS 
GLASGOW. THE UNJUST TREATMENT OF 
MICHAEL DONNELLY MUST BE REVERSED. 


® Glasgow’s Glasgow: THIS COLOSSAL £6m RIP- 
OFF AT THE EXPENSE OF THE PEOPLE OF GLAS- 
GOW MUST BE MADE THE SUBJECT OF A PUBLIC 
ENQUIRY AND THE OFFICIALS INVOLVED, IN- 
CLUDING THE DISTRICT COUNCILLORS, MADE 
TO JUSTIFY THE OUTRAGEOUS SUMS OF PUBLIC 
MONEY THEY POCKETED. 


None of these issues will be allowed to fade from public 
awareness. 

Nor will we allow capitalist wars abroad to blind us to 
the war here at home - the war waged by the British gover- 
hement on its own working-class population. Let’s keep in 
mind what this home war means: the wholesale privatisa- 


TO REALITY 


After the Gulf war... 


BACK 


SPOT THE BASTARD 


Pat Lally, District Councillor and Yuppies pal; John 
Mullen, Strathclyde Regional Councillor and wage 
Snatcher; Jack McLean, Journalist and fearless at- 
tacker of single parent families. Hope you choke on it, 
ratbags! 


tion of publicly-owned amenities: the gradual dismember- 
ment of the National Health Service: the violent onslaught 
on public education: the creation of widespread DSS 
poverty and homelessness in the midst of soaring prices, 
poll tax bills and benefit cuts: and the sure and certain 
promise of more than three million unemployed before the 
year is out. 

In this home war, thanks to Lally and his spineless ad- 
ministration who willingly implement Tory policies, 
Glasgow has already suffered enough. 

We are not prepared to take it any longer. The people of 
Glasgow say NO! 

NO! to all capitalist wars. NO! to the corrupt Lally and 
his toadying council. NO! to the pollution of Westminster 
politics and the parliamentary con game played by Major, 
Kinnock, Sillars and the rest. 

They may have ended one war but the war they wage 
against the working class continues. The working class in 
Glasgow will not surrender. 


RUMOURS 


OF WAR 


An Iranian family with young 
children, living in Pollokshields 
have fallen victim to a hate cam- 
paign. 

They've received through 
their door a calendar with most 
of the year’s months ripped out. 
This death threat is just one 
result of the racist jingoist circu- 
lation ‘war’ being waged by the 
gutterpress. 

kk * 


Can it really be true, that 40 
PERCENT of the troops on the 
front line were Scottish? Just as 
on the U.S. side, 40 PERCENT 
of the troops at the front were 
black? 

kk & 


The most vital piece of ABSENT 
information on our MOD con- 
trolled media concerns the 
deaths of Iraqi civilians. The 
present rumour puts this figure 
at the astonishing and horrific 
one of 300,000. 

Are three hundred thousand 
ordinary Iraqi people now dead 
from this insane obscenity? If 
these reports are false, let us 
hear the truth. Tell us the truth. 
The people must know the truth. 
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THE HYPOCRISY 
THE HUMBUG 
THE LIES 


During the past decade tens of billions of dollars were given to 
Saddam Hussein by Saudi Arabia, Kuwait and other Middle 
Eastern US client states. The biggest state-owned bank in Italy, 
Banca Nazionale del Lavorois, gave him.a secret $3 billion 
dollar loan (the money went via Atlanta, Georgia, also home of 
CNN news). The US Eximbank approved $200 million loan 
guarantees to the same person. He bought weapons, poison gas 
and the sort of technology that makes the production of nuclear 


warheads available. 


Saddam bought from wher- 
ever he could, and that meant 
just about everywhere, from the 
Soviet Union, from Britain, 
Germany, Italy, Spain, the US 
and so on. The countries men- 
tioned supplied this money in 
the full knowledge that Saddam 
was not simply waging war on 
Iran but on the citizens of his 
own country. 

The atrocities perpetrated on 
the Kurdish people are well 
documented but hardly ever 
referred to by our wonderful 
media. After one such poison 
gas attack more than 5000 
people in the town of Halabja 
drowned in their own blood 
because ‘the lining of their lungs 
had dissolved’. In fact not con- 
tent with subsidising such hor- 
rors the US increased its loan 
credits to Saddam. What did 


Britain do? It doubled them. 


This war has always been about 
money, about private profit and public 
loss, the private control of oil and the 
public loss not only of material resources 
but of human lives. By the time it ends 
hundreds of thousands of ordinary 
people are likely to be dead, all to safe- 
guard the financial interests of a tiny elite 
group. The vast majority of those being 
killed are those who were forced to exist 
in Saddam’s hell-on-earth, that hell-on- 
earth which we helped subsidise. And the 


Iraqi soldiers exterminated by the heroic 
US and allied military comprisd a vast 
proportionate majority of Kurdish and 
also Shia Muslim people; the very groups 
Saddam has tried to exterminate or other- 
wise dispose of beyond the Iraqi border. 

All along the corporate US and allied 
financial interests have controlled the 
emergence of Saddam as the contempo- 
rary Middle Eastern dictator. Of course 
Britain created ‘Iraq’ itself back in 1919, 
when the ‘winners’ of the First World 
War were carving up the Middle East and 
we needed a Client State to help us steal 
the oilfields of Southern Kurdistan. 


Subsidised 

There is no question that Saddam 
Hussein is an evil monster. He always 
was, and we knew it. But still we subsi- 
dised and supported him for eight long 
years during the war with Iran. This was 
when we were fighting that other ‘evil 
monster’, the Ayatollah Khomeini. At 
that time, while subsidising the war 
against Iran, we were also sending huge 
sums of money into Iran. Let us repeat 
that, while we were attacking Iran we 
wete supporting Iran. Or to put it another 
way, we were arming factions within 
Iran. Just as right now, at this very 
moment, we are funding factions within 
Iraq. 

If we aren’t doing this we are being 
very stupid indeed, more stupid than 
we’ve ever been in the past. But we 
shouldn’t worry too much about that; 
from what we can pick up between the 
lines in our wonderful media the situ- 
ation is being dealt with in the usual way, 
secretly and with absolute ruthlessness. 
We have to get rid of Saddam and his 
regime at all costs. They are of no value 
tous now. Whether this is achieved from 


within or without is irrelevant. About the 
only thing we can guarantee is that if 
Saddam survives beyond this war he will 
not be toppled by democratic means. A 
genuine Iraqi democracy is the last thing 
we want. 

In 1979 we lost control of Iran; while 
getting Thatcher into power here in Brit- 
ain we lost the Shah in the Middle East. 
This is why we channelled that secret 
money into Tehran, to fund Khomeini’s 
domestic enemies. This is what lay at the 
root of the Noreiga and Ronald Reagan, 
Contra-CIA drugs fiasco, sometime 
known as the ‘Oliver North’ affair. We 
were preparing the ground fora Saddam- 
led Iraqi victory followed by the restora- 
tion of the old murderous regime in Iran. 
Or a more up-to-date version of it. What 
we wanted was another Client State. 

Just as now we didn’tsimply want Sad- 
dam out of Kuwait, we wanted to crush 
and annihilate both him and any continu- 
ing national Iraqui interest. Especially an 
Iraqi national interest that is truly demo- 
cratic and thus threatens our stranglehold 
on global oil control. 

As far as we’re concerned even Sad- 
dam Hussein is better than genuine 
democracy. It’s a different baseball- 
game when the ordinary population of a 
country step-out-of-line and start trying 
to control their own fate. At least we can 
make deals with brutal dictators, talk the 
same sort of language. But once that 
brutal dictator gets out of our control and 
begins murdering his own people on his 
own behalf - instead of murdering them 
on our behalf - then he’s no good to us at 
all. In fact he’s an ‘evil monster’ and we 
have to get rid of him. That was also the 
problem we faced in Panama a year or so 
ago with that erstwhile friend of the CIA 


and current “evil monster’, Noriega. 
Sun-kissed Florida, home from home 
for the world’s corrupt ex-monarchs, ex- 
crownheads and ex-dictators; notorious 
gangsters from Cuba, the Phillipines, 
Central America and any other place you 
cate to mention. These are the only 
‘asylum-seckers’ guaranteed to gain 
sanctuary in the US, or in Britain for that 
matter. The ex-despots and ex-leading 
members of the most brutal and murder- 
ous regimes in the world. What do they 
have in common and why such preferen- 
tial treatment? All of those brutal and 
murderous regimes were former Client 
States of ours. If ‘evil monster’ Saddam 
had been overthrown by the Iraqi people 
a year ago he would have gained asylum 
right here in ‘the sunshine state’, maybe in 
the same mansion-fortress they gave the 
ex-Shah of Iran, or the one they gave to 
Marcos, ex-President of the Phillipines. 


Suffering 

Some 30 years ago, before Khomeini 
and before the Shah, Iran itself was 
moving towards a form of real demo- 
cratic freedom for its people. But that 
kind of national self determination is an 
anathema to us. Our CIA and British and 
Israeli intelligence experts soon put a 
stop to it. We got rid of their leader, 
Mossadeq; he had after all tried to nation- 
alise our Anglo-Iranian Oil Co. So we 
installed our own man, and who cares 
about the Iranian people. Death, mutila- 
tion and untold suffering were to follow. 
We created yet another hell-on-earth. 
But our financial interests were now 
secure. Almost immediately our friendly 
new Client State, to be led by the Shah 
(who is still portrayed by our wonderful 
media as some sort of Hollywood hero, a 


"What do you think of Western Civilization?" Gandhi: "I think that would be a good idea..." 


cross between Oman Sharif and Errol 
Flynn), became ‘the worst violator of 
human rights in the world’, according to 
Amnesty International who aren’t ex- 
actly noted for exaggeration. 

The hypocrisy, the humbug and the 
lies. The genocide of ordinary people all 
over the globe. Atrocity after atrocity. 
Allin the name of ‘our’ national interest, 
i.e. the continued well-being of corporate 
US and allied finance. Between ‘evil 
monsters’ like Saddam Hussein and the 
brutal Middle East monarchs and dicta- 
tors who prop up western capital, spear- 
headed by oilman cum ex-CIA Chief 
George Bush, the only real difference is 
strategic. If this war in the eyes of some 
is not a total and absolute obscenity it is 
only because of what lurks beneath: the 
logic of greed, of absolute power, exer- 
cised with absolute ruthlessness. It has 
fueled such obscenities for more than a 
hundred years. It is Britain’s disgrace to 
have played an active and leading role. 


News from the Home Front 


During these hard times, amid the war 
in the Gulf and wars at home over cuts 
and poll tax and other iniquities isn’t it 
nice to know that our Crowned Head of 
State - or is she only ‘nominally’ the 
Head - the Queen, had her personal 
wealth increased by 25% last year? 

She now earns £1.8 million pounds 
PER DAY and is undisputed champion 
millionaire woman of the world. And 
the rest of her family’s Crown assets 
and incomes didn’t even enter into the 
calculations! 

Isn’t that simply wonderful! And 
aren’t we simply proud of that super 
super woman! What a beautifully free 
democratic system we have here in Brit- 
ain. And isn’t it simply worth fighting 
for? This Keeli s just about to go and 
jump off a fucking roof. Sorry, you 
mustn’t say fuck in a newspaper. 


THE GORBALS STORY 


At December’s meeting of the 
Hutchesontown Labour 
Party Branch seventy seven 
(!) new members joined the 
party. Initiated by Councillor 
James Mutter the 77 were 
proposed by Sadie Robertson 
(38 people) and John 
MacPherson (39 people). 
MacPherson was Mr 
Mutter’s agent at the last elec- 
tion. 

The new 77 members all had 
their dues paid in two lump 
sums by the proposers! And lo 
and behold, Councillor Mutter 
himself paid the dues of other 
Labour Party members just in 
time for last month’s AGM. 

On the same night the 77 were 
elected, one of them was John Doran, 
put through by Mr Mutter as “unem- 
ployed”. The truth is Mr Doran is co- 
ptoprietor of the Granite City Inn and 


McNee’s pub at Eglinton Toll. 
Other applicants where signatures 


wete a wee bit “iffy” somehow got 


defaced or else managed to get “torn 
off’. Councillor Mutter also pro- 
posed his son as an “unemployed” 
member whereas he is actually living 
and working in Jersey. 

The hard core Labour Party mem- 
bership were so affronted by this 
“scam” that they didn’t select any 
delegates at the AGM. 

Although employed by Weir's 
Councillor Mutter was unfortunate 
enough to be on the “sick” for eight 
months. Fortunately he still managed 
to do his paid council work in the eve- 
ning. 

Then as a member of the Unem- 
ployed Workers Centre committee he 
condoned the sacking of two employ- 
ees who were themselves on the sick 
for genuine work-related accidents. 

Councillor Mutter’s strange ideas 
of justice was what probably won him 
a place on Councillor Lally’s Person- 
nel Committee where he participated 
in the “Kangaroo Court” that sacked 
Michael Donnelly. 

For a man whose only income is 
“£90” a week, according to local 


The Transport Revolution - 


During the 19th century in the 
UK there was a transport revo- 
lution without which the Indus- 
trial Revolution would not have 
happened. 

As the 20th century progressed 
the level of commerical and pri- 
vate development responded ac- 
cordingly. By the end of the 1970s 
Glasgow, despite having the low- 
est car ownership ratio had more 
urban motorway than anywhere in 
the country. 

Much of its inner-city was sacrificed in 
the process. 

Today Glasgow is nothing more than a 
throughway for commercial transport 
and a car park for out of towners. No one 
stops anymore except tourists yet the 
road building goes on. Having completed 
the west and northern motorway links 
they now want to complete the “motor- 


way box” envisaged by the “Bruce Plan” 
in 1945, bringing the east and south into 
the motorway plan. 

The Townhead to London road link 
will continue south at Glasgow Green 
and join the M74 extension from Ruther- 
glen to the proposed low twin bridges, 
next to the Kingston Bridge. These will 
cut off any kind of up-river navigation 
and cause serious flooding as it rules out 
all dredging for Glasgow. 

The campaigning group “Glasgow for 
People” are determined to stop this and 
are taking the Regional Council to the 
Court of Session for failing to consult the 
people. This is commanded by the Town 
and Country Planning Act. 

Irrespective of the verdict the cam- 
paign goes on. So get involved to save 
your city from cynical planners. 

Let us begin the Transport Revolution 
of the 1990s and put the red-light on these 
developments! 


sources James “Flash” Mutter man- 
ages to run a swell limousine and his 
freshly-laundered designer suits are a 
byword in the.Continental Bistros of 
Florence Street. Maybe his extra lolly 
comes from regular attendance at all 
these City Chambers freeby commit- 
tee meetings! 

Incidentally, Sadie Robertson and 
John MacPherson run two separate 
community centres in the Gorbals. 
“Ladie” Sadie has now over-run her 
community centre AGM by six 
months while “lucky” John has got 
himself clected onto the management 
committee during that time. Okay, all 
kidding aside, the people of the Gor- 
bals must have their “house” putin or- 
der. The best people to do that are the 
people living in the Gorbals them- 
selves. 

By the way the latest rnmour circu- 
lating among insiders suggests 
Mutter’s in line for a new job with the 
SDA. He’s definitely got the right 
credentials. In Glasgow, post-1990 
the reward for what amounts to petty 
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Glasgow: is 
Privatisation the 
name of the Game? 


The speed with which Pat Lally 
has embraced private enterprise 
beggars belief. 

Not only is he the chairman of 
Glasgow Cultural Enterprise 
Ltd, the company newly formed 
to take over the Royal Concert 
Hall, he also intends to privatise 
the letting of homes. At present 
all new houses being built are 
under private contracts and will 
be handed over to Scottish Homes 
after they are completed. 

It should be remembered that the 
new Concert Hall was built from 
the insurance cash received when 
the old StAndrews Hall was burned 
down. Unfortunately it was not a 
“Royal” Hall but then again when 
the old Hall was in its heyday there 
were still a few socialists in the old 
Glasgow Corporation. 


Danny Crawford, that other torch- 
bearer for private enterprise, has 
now decided to leave the district 
council to take up a £20,000 plus 
job with the Glasgow District 
Health Board. No doubt His record 
as a convener with the district 
council as far as privatisation is 
concermed will be welcomed by Mr 
Peterken, the Thatcherite who has 
handed over most of the service 
jobs in the Health departments and 
hospitals to contractors. You can be 
sure however that the decisive 
rejection by the ordinary people of 
Glasgow of Mr Crawford’s plans 
to givea third of the Glasgow Green 
to the ailing leisure companies 
heiped to speed him on his way. 
The scandal now being exposed 
in the Parks Department is an 
indictment of the policies being 
pursued by Lally and the Labour 
group. They were warned about the 
type of people they had recruited 
from Edinburgh. Their association 
with private leisure firms was well 
known and it is to be hoped that the 
buck will not stop at the dismissal 
of a few crooks, and councillors 


FINANCED TETALL: 
GLASGOW PUR TERSY 


@ SURPRISE! SURPRISE! Pat Lally, the man whotried to privatise 
Glasgow Green, and is busy flogging off the City's assets is 
Chairman of the Council's Anti Privatisation Committee ... 


will not be allowed to renege on 
their responsibility; after all they 
appointed the crooks. 

One would have thought that after 
the financial fiasco of Glasgow’s 
Glasgow that some lessons would 
have been learned; not a bit. Even 
after the Words and the Stones Ltd. 
(the company that ran Glasgow’s 
Glasgow) had gone into liquidation 
with debts of several million their 
pets like Doug Clelland, the director 
of the exhibition, were laughing all 
the way to the bank. 

Is it not about time the people of 
Glasgow challenged the right of 
people like Crawford and Lally to 
raid the public purse without the 
people’s consent? They are only 
representatives; they do not speak 
for the overwhelming majority and 
have shown their disdain for the 
people’s wishes. 


The battle cry should be that no 
public assets or public property 
should be sold or hived off without 
the vote or consent of the people. 
We do not want Lally power: we 
want people power. 


Connolly, Corruption and 
the Leisure Business 


About eight. years ago Bernard Connolly ap- 
plied for the post of Parks Supervisor with 
Glasgow District Council but failed because he 
didn’t have the necessary qualifications. Then 
he landed a job with the Parks department in 
Manchester. (It was from this city that Count 
Draculally’s gang enticed Julian “the Leech” 
Spalding:) From there Connolly moved to a job 
in the contracts’ section in Leicester’s local 
authority. He left there in a hurry. There was a 
contracts’ scandal breaking. But still, he man- 
aged to win the top job in Edinburgh for his 
efforts (although at one stage he was sum- 
moned back to Leicester to discuss his own 
involvement or lack of involvement during the 
contracts’ scam). 

It wasn’t long before Draculally and the gang 
decided this was the ideal man for Glasgow. 
Connolly’snewfound “qualifications” were ideal 
for the hatchet-job they needed doing here. But 
the Town Clerk recommended that Connolly 
should NOT be employed by the Council because 
of his shady past. Maybe Personnel forgot to tell 
him that this shady past was what Lally meant by 
“qualifications”. It was this that made him the 
right man for the job, exactly what the Labour/ 
CBI coalition at George Square was looking for. 

So Connolly became the new Director of 
Parks and Recreation. No sooner in the job than 
he was contributing to the victimisation of Elspeth 
King. Then he tried to sack Michael Donnelly. 
he got together his own team of heavies under 
the guise of “security staff’, four of whom 

physically threatened an elderly member of the 
Workers’ City group during last year’s “Cultural 
Celebrations”. As far as the ordinary workers of 
the Parks Departmentare concemed, they would 
have as much chance under Rupert Murdoch. 
Connolly has ruthlessly doubled the Tory 
Government’s recommendations on 
privatisation to a massive 60%. 790 workers 
have been paid off since his arrival. Some were 


Keelie Comment 


When any public servants protest what they see as 
injustice, what they believe to be a betrayal of the 
common purpose by their paymasters, as in the case 
of Michael Donnelly and the People's Palace Affair, 
they are disciplined despite their courage and integrity. 
They are branded as ingrates and are cast out. 
Those who daily see injustice, corruption and 
cynicism are thereby warned that if they speak out, 
they too will be Donnellied. The workers in the 
departments of the District council, the Regional 
Council, Government officials, et al. are muzzled 
into compliance with this corruption because the 
alternative is unemployment and unemployability. 
Yet they are not the villains, they are not the 
unprincipled rascals who daily betray the people ina 
hundred and a thousand mean minded self-serving 
ways, lying and cheating and stealing the confidence 
of the people they are supposed to serve. 
Handclasping and backscratching they strut the 
chambers of power and manipulate the public purse 
and watch out anyone who exposes their lying 


hypocrisy. 


offered redeployment with the private company 
that “won the contract” at a 40% cut in wages. 

Now Connolly is working hand-in-glove with 
“Leech” Spalding, “Toad” O*Neil and the rest 
of the jobs-for-the-boys outfit, transforming the 
Peoples? Palace success into failure. A very 
common. practice when a business wants to 
“asset-strip”. First you run it down. He was also 
in there helping his political masters in their bid 
to sell off a third of Glasgow Green to - lo and 
behold - “selected” Leisure Companies. 

And wasn’t it a nice “stroke of luck” that his 
own personal “politico”, Clir Danny Crawford, 
just happened to resign office before last month’s 
scandal erupted, which resulted in Deputy- 
director Robert Hulbert getting the bullet for 
being a shareholder in Contemporary Leisure 
Ltd. Hulbert also worked in Edinburgh. He was 
Connolly’s deputy there as well. His other deputy 
was Douglas Stewart. Who is Douglas Stewart? 
Why is he a director of Contemporary Leisure, 
which is based - surprise surprise - in Leicester. 
No wonder the Fraud Squad has moved their 
investigation to Edinburgh. Next stop Leicester, 
then Manchester... 

But the people of Glasgow have some 
questions that must be answered. The character 
of Bernard Connolly is obvious to one and all; if 
he’snotas bentasa corkscrew then we apologise. 
So how come Lally and the gang overrided the 
recommendations of the Town Clerk and fought 
to get their own man at all costs? (As they did 
with Spalding.) What was Crawford’s true 
position with the Leisure industry before he 
resigned? Why did Lally commit himself with 
such hysterical ruthlessness to the huge leisure 
and recreation project for Flesher’s Haugh? Ifhe 
is “clean” then fine. But people have a long 
memory. Lally’sinvelvement with the recreation 
industry - social clubs in Springburn to be exact 
- led to his dismissal from the Council a decade 
and a half ago. 


Hurting the Asbestos Victims 


In the last Keelie we mentioned the nightmare situation 
facing thousands of asbestos victims and their families. 
Remember the figures: 300 of those who went into 
Clydeside Action for help last years are now dead. Now 
the latest news breaks: members of the Government 
wantto aid the suffering millionaires at Lloyds who are 
“forced” to settle the legitimate claims of asbestos 
victims. 

Imagine the Tories baling out the bookies with the 
punters’ money because they had one bad day at Ascot. 
The other 364 were okay, the profits as massive as 
usual, but on this one day of the year a few of the punters 
knocked it off. That sums up the situation, 

The vast proportion of claims are from the U.S.A. 
This is because justice exists there in a way that it 
doesn’t at home. How could it when some of the ‘names’ 
associated with the world’s biggest insurance bookies 
are actually members of the government! 

One of the 62 Tory MP ‘names’ is Ian Lang. As 
Scottish Secretary of State he is the man at the top. His 
is the last court of refuge for asbestos victims and their 
families. But what chance have you got in any court 
where the judge is one of the very people who gains 
financially by denying your claim? It’s an obscene 


SICK CITY by Ollie Jay 


Piles of Greater Glasgow Health Board’s an- 
swer to Pravda, The Bulletin, can be seen 
littering many a hospital corridor, shunned 
by staff and visitors alike. What can it be 
about this fine publication that they don’t 
like? Can it be the numerous happy smiling 
pictures of Larry Peterken and Board Chair- 
person T.J. Thompson? Or perhaps it's the 
highly informative articles on yet another 
deal with the “private sector”. Or perhaps its 
because it’s a lot of glossy shitty propaganda. 


RAT JOINS SINKING SHIP 


Glad to have Councillor Danny Crawford 
join. us on board the good ship GGHB. Coun- 
cillor Crawford will be joining the new cen- 
tral Health Council as its lucratively paid 
secretary. This new Health Council is meant 
to replace the smaller local Health Councils 
as the public’s voice in the NHS. In reality the 
committee is packed with Tories - with only 
one of their number coming from within the 
Glasgow area - so at least Danny won't feel 
alone. 

Interesting to note that the Labour Party's 
policy is to return to the old system of smaller 
Health Councils. Why then has a Labour 
politician taken up a job that, if Labour win 
the next election, will only last 1 year? It will 
be interesting to see how vigorously Danny 
campaigns for a Labour victory next year. 

xa * 
GGHB’s proposals for job sharing schemes 
have just been announced. If one of the job 
sharers leaves the job then the other person 
will not automatically be offered the job. 
Sounds like a good wheeze for getting rid of 
more staff. 


“No Way” Mutter 


During this week the tribunal heard 
Michael Donnelly’s appeal against unfair 
dismissal, The Keelie phoned the City 
Chambers and asked to speak to 
Councillor “My Way” Mutter. We were 
told he was unavailable because he was 
attending the tribunal in question. 
Meanwhile at the tribunal, Mutter’s 
absence was being explained by officials, 
it was on account of his visit to Turkey 
on “Council business”. No comment. 


situation. 

Every single institution in this country is geared to 
stop asbestos victims receiving justice. From the medi- 
cal profession to the legal profession, from the DHSS to 
the political process itself. Money talks. One family of 
aristocrats (the Westminsters) donated £13.5 million 
alone to last year's slush fund - it exists to stop justice. 

Such people literally profit from the dead and suffer- 
ing. Their power and influence is what the victims are 
up against. And apart from self-help organisations like 
Clydeside Action they are forced to fight alone. It was 
no surprise that the Labour Party’s first response was to 
back the suffering millionaires. The part played by the 
Labour Party and trades union hierarchy is a disgrace to 
the Labour Movement. Instead of fighting on behalf of 
the victims of industrial disease the Labour leadership 
fight for those who dirty their hands in profiting by it. 
Asbestos is a cancer on society. So too is greed. 


The 
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SECC SCANDAL 


One point not on the agenda of this 
year's TUC conference in Glasgow 
was the recent history of the venue 
itself, the SECC. The place used to 
belong to the Scottish Development 
Agency until the government told 
them to dump it. A sticky problem. 
It's a notorious financial and 
organisational disaster-zone. But 
you've got to hand it to the SDA boys 
and girls. Not only did they find 
somebody crazy enough to take it off 
their hands, the new owners stumped 
up the money to clear the operating 
company's massive debt! Total sum? 
A cool £5 million. 

Who's got money like that in the 
middle of the recession? Simple. 
Glasgow District & Strathclyde 
Regional Councils. But that's odd. 
They've made it painfully clear in 
word and deed that they're both stony 
broke. Turns out they borrowed the 
cash from somebody very keen they 
should have the place and also keen 
on that peculiar Labour Party mission 
to enforce an ‘enterprise culture’ in 
Glasgow. You guessed it! The very 
people who wanted to dump the 
SECC in the first place: the Scottish 
Office. 

Adding insult to injury both 
Councils gave it to be run by a 
‘charitable company’, imaginatively 
described as The Exhibition Centre 
Company which consists of a bunch 
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of Labour Councillors and certain 
eminent right-wing businessmen. But 
they ‘forgot’ to pass on the debt (with 
its considerable rising rate of 
interest). Who's been left to pay the 
debt? You guessed it. The people of 
Glasgow and Strathclyde. 

It's a familiar process. Assets 
owned and paid for by the public are 
‘spirited’ away into ‘charitable’ 
companies, eg. the Royal’ Concert 
Hall, Glasgow's Glasgow 
(remember the £10 million they lost 
last year on that one?). It's a further 
disgrace to these so-called Labour 
Councillors that one of the few 
voices raised in protest comes from 
John Young, leader of the Tory 
Group. He wants an enquiry into the 
status of these 'charitable' companies; 
even he sees they're "some form of 
under-cover local government power 
operating in a closet with no 
accountability" whatasoever to the 
electorate. It seems the ‘austerity’ 
programme adopted by both 
Councils on basic public-sector 
funding doesn't extend to ‘culture’, a 
word used to mask our new "Welfare 
State’ for the rich. 


As part of the Jose Carreras concert 


at the SECC Glasgow District 
Council's Finance Department 
offered to pick up the bill for a 
luxury dinner for businessmen and 
their clients if enough of them didn't 


ions 


actually turn up! (£100 a ticket. 
Where were you?). Lally's gang 
always get their priorities right. Mind 
you there's a similar sort of generous 
deal going on behalf of the poorer 
sections of Strathclyde society where 
£200 gets spent trying to collect £70 
worth of poll-tax. 

The TUC conference might mean a 
lot of free beer for the workers' 
representatives. But anybody with 
integrity who went expecting to take 
part in a decision-making process 
would find all the important 
decisions were taken behind their 
back. 

As far as the Labour Group in 
Glasgow is concerned, the only 
people they meet face-to-face these 
days are the right-wing bureaucrats 
and businesssmen of the Scottish 
Office and all the various ‘charitable’ 
companies they've formed to do in 
the people's money. Lallygrad, it's 
well named. 


"T DON'T GIVE THREE FUCKS" 


says Chief Inspector 


At the anti-poll tax anti-cuts demo 
held in George Square last month a 
platform-guest gave a 15 minute 
speech in defence of Labour Party 
Leaders everywhere. 

Although he said his name was 
‘Napoleon’ most of the crowd 
thought he was either Charles Gray, 
Pat Lally, John Mullen or David 
Begg (Lothian Labour Group's 
answer to Joseph Goebbels). When 
the dignitary finished his tirade 
against delinquent non-payers and 
dismounted the platform the police 
nabbed him. In front of a crowd of 
about 1000 people they hustled him 
to the side - just to get his name and 
address apparently. 


TIRADE 
It was pointed out that he wasn't 
really Napoleon at all but an actor, 
and that the "tirade" which included 


the word "fuck" on 
three separate 
occasions was a 
script written for 
the occasion by a 
Glasgow author. 
The Chief 
Inspector 
responsible for the 
decision wasn't 
impressed. He 
declared that he let 
the firsttwo 'fucks' 
pass, but the third [= 
was just too much for public 
decency. In front of the crowd he 
was challenged by somebody to the 
effect that Scotland was nowa police 
state. The Chief Inspector retorted: 
So? During the argument he was 
heard to refer to the demonstrators 
as ‘the rubbish’. 

This man'll definitely go places. 


+ Se 


Pandering to Race Hate 


As far as tabloids go the Evening Times has a fair campaigning record. This 
makes it all the more contemptible that they should resort to gutter-press 


headlines over the recent killing in Pollokshields. It was tragic and it was horrible 
but there is no excuse whatsoever for pandering to race hate which is all you can 
call a newspaper that screams about the "Nationwide Hunt For Killer Asians". 
That kind of sick journalism degrades everbody who buys the paper, let alone 
works on it. 
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Donnelly Loses Appeal 


Lally's gang of cowards have finally 
done in Michael Donnelly and see 
their procedures as "fully vindicated". 
All the hypocrites who took part in 
this disgusting victimisation, 
including those who stayed silent, 
must be hoping things'll now die 
down. Maybe they will but the smell 
won't go away. These cowards will 
be stuck with that for the rest of their 
political lives. 
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BEGoRRAH BOAR! A TRULY NEWSWORTHY 
HOUSING DEVELOPMENT — 


Scottish Victims 
Fight for Parity 
with England 


Since The Keelie highlighted the iniquities 
of the asbestos scandals in this country the 
STUC, some politicians and others have 
taken a marked interest in the brutal 
treatment of the victims. The STUC along 
with Clydeside Action on Asbestos (CAA) 
have initiated a campaign to bring 
Scotland's repellent legal restrictions on 
the "pain and suffering" claims of a 
deceased victim's family into line with 
England. The Scottish Law Commission 
will decide whether to grant parity’ later in 
the year. This is a fine start. We wish them 
success (surely to God the Scottish Law 
Commission will not stand in the way of 
such a just request). But we also hope that 
the STUC and others - including politicians 
of EVERY party - will lend continued 
support to CAA in their struggle on so 
many other fronts, not least the fact that 
ONE cash settlement to ONE English 
victim often amounts to more than what 
EJGHT Scottish victims receive on the 
same count. And these factories might 
have been located in Scotland but every 
one was English-owned. Clydeside Action 
on Asbestos are still in dire need of support, 
financial and otherwise: 

contact them at 15 St Margaret's Place, 
Bridgegate, G1 (041 552 8852) 


FLUME BOOM ST 


CASTLEMILK 


There's a bit of a ‘Who hit oor Shuggy' 
argy-bargy in Castlemilk just now, over 
the swimming baths contract and the 
failure of the Parks & Recreation Dept. 
(Bernard Connolly et al) to do the 
business. The pool closed for 1 year 4 
months then opened till September then 
shut again for 'further enhancement’. 
It'll no doubt re-open to a great fanfare 
before the next local elections so Lally 
and Devine can strut their stuff; "See 
me! Seeus! ". Well The Keelie asks these 
professional politicians: Where were you 
when the flim-flam was going down the 
flume? 

The story starts in Embra, that other 
capital of Scotland, where Connolly and 
his two wingers held senior positions in 
the Recreation Dept when somebody else 
(it's always somebody else) suggested they 
spend a lot of cash building a big slide at 
the Royal Commonwealth Pool. So they 
did. Then Mr Connolly moved to the 
Glasgow job and brought winger Bob 
Hulbert in April '89. The other winger, 
Douglas Stewart, went to boss the 
Recreation Dept at Hackney, London. No 
sooner are Bernard and Bob in position 
that the Castlemilk citizens get a big 
surprise. The baths are gonny be done up. 
New walls, ceiling, flerr and everything in 
between's to get restructured, remodeled, 
repainted and refurbished. Plus! A great 
BIG brand new SLIDE, a flume like the 
wan in Embra! 

The plans had been in the pipeline for a 
while when the Scottish Office Tories 
"unusually invited applications for 
quickspend capital-only projects for 
funding through Urban Aid projects". We 
don't yet know who, but somebody, put the 
Town Clerk's Office up to it; application 
was made and funds granted to build the 
great BIG brandnew SLIDE. £250,000! In 
these times of 'poll-tax starvation’ that's 
what Glasgow District Labour Group 
spends the money on. If you live in the 
"Milk you might say, Great! So now the 
sign went up. Closed March 1990 open 
Sept 1990. So in September they took the 
sign down. Only problem:the baths stayed 
shut. And the questions began. Councillor 
Larry Flanagan was to find out the score 


but it seems he couldn't get 
straight answers.(A word of 
advice from The Keelie, 
Lallygrad doesn't like awkward 
questions.) Hulbert was ‘too 
busy’ to attend meetings and 
sent deputy Don Ferguson. But 
Don didn't know what answers 
to give. 

Then oor Josie asked if it's 
true there's nay money left? 
(This is minuted.) But the 
problem is there was too much! £162,000 
for tiled curtain walling, at least £250,000 
for the BIG SLIDE, plus £490,000 for 
other bric-a-brac adds up to a cool 
£900,000. All fora good cause. The weans 
love a BIG SLIDE. They like Jackanory as 
well. 

The firm of Whitewater Leisure built the 
flume, just like the wan in Embra. The 
£250,000 went straight to them. No tender, 
no competition, no bother. Whitewater 
was a subsidiary of Contemporary Leisure 
Ltd. and boss Connolly's two wingers, 
Hulbert and Doug Stewart were both 
directors. 

Meanwhile in London Stewart got the 
Hackney authorities to build a flume using 
the firm of Whitewater to build it ... Then 
he resigned and jined the firm! But at least 
the Hackney Councillors asked awkward 
questions BEFORE they built the damn 
thing: Is it safe? How much does it cost to 
run? How many attendants to operate it? 
That kind of stuff. But for all Lally's gang 
cared the Castlemilk weans could be 
zooming down the chute at 100 m.p.h and 
landing in Cambuslang. 

Then Hulbert got fun oot and they gave 
him the sack. Connolly was questioned 
and said "It wisni me mister", so he's still 
in the job. 

After a year the BIG SLIDE still isn't 
fully operational. The ‘curtain call’ 
contractors are getting the blame for 
damaging the chute and generally making 
an arse of the job. Building & Works are 
getting the blame for taking two months to 
fix two leaks on the roof. (Just as well it 
wisni 12 leaks.) The baths workers are 
getting the blame for everything else. Plus 
Castlemilk folk are getting the blame for 


having weans that want a swim. And you, 
dear reader, are getting the blame for letting 
Doo Lally run a leaky ship with a craven 
crew. 

But when all's said and done, you might 
say, the baths will be lovely wans't they're 
done. Is that a fact? What about the Tory 
Local Government Act 1988 which might 
force Lally's gang to put the running of the 
place into the greedy mitts of the private 
sector, affecting prices, safety, staffing 
levels, opening hours and aw the rest of it. 
Maybe the Labour Group'll just donate ita 
‘charitable! company, or else give it ay to 
Whitewater Leisure Who knows. But 
remember where you read it first. 


Good to see the controversial 
"Gorbals Story" we ran in past 
issues has broughtresults and 
some of the old regime have 
now been toppled. if other 
districts in the city want to fight 
local corruption they should 
pay heed. Some districts are 
already trying. If we can help 
by publicising it let us know. 
Make contact via The Keelie 
distribution network. For 
security reasons we're forced 
to go underground as far as 
addresses and telephones are 
concerned. 

In a decent society Lally and 
the gang would be in jail. 
Instead of that they rule the 
roost. Keep fighting the 
bastards! 


A Bygone Radical 
History of the T.U.C. 


On 3rd September 1787, more than two 
hundred years ago, six Calton weavers were 
brutally slain when the military opened fire 
on a peaceful demonstration marching 
through the streets at the east end of the 
Gallowgate. Although they had removed 
some webs from their looms their only'crime’ 
was to protest the vicious wage cuts imposed 
on them by the mill owners. The order to use 
the military was issued by the Lord Provost 
and the Magistrates who later rewarded 
Colonel Kellet, officer in charge of the 39th 
Regiment, with the Freedom of the City; the 
soldiers of the 39th and 56th Regiments each 
‘received a pair of shoes and stockings from 
city funds. 

On 11th October 1875 the National Trades 
Union Congress (as the TUC was thenknown) 
met in the South Side Assembly rooms in 
Crown Street. John Battersby was elected 


IT'S A MAN'S 
LIFE 


Nowhere could | get any work so | 
signed on the dotted line peacetime - 
life being some awful mistake that frowns 
on the murdering of men now all 
dolled up | am dead smart and real fine 
up to my eyes in that old bullshit but a 
professional al capone of the state my 
thoughts no longer my own look this is 
how you rape and kill stand erect at 
ease attention and so here | now am in 
sunny 

ulster to be sure it's no racist joke like 
the one about the nun and the holy 
father and a sick mick out on strike with 
this pick while every day it's the IRA 
from eniskillen to dear antrim town 
fenians from bangor to donegal bay 
black-and-tans on the emerald green 
but then 

one joyless night in a sudden biaze of 
light hate distoring my face did | not get 
a bullet right into my heart and blood 
shot all over the place so a 

volley was fired across my grave a 
token from my country and queen but 
no angelus bell did toll that's the rub and 
not the wearing o' the green for 'twas it 
not better to die 'neath an irish sky than 
at port darwin or old stanley town slain 
bya 

black flash from the end of a gun 


Jack Withers 


chairman and James Wilkie of the Glasgow 
Trades Council was elected secretary. The 
first national conference of trade unionists 
had been convened by the Glasgow Trades 
Council and held in London during the last 
two days in May and the first days of June 
1864 to discuss the anti-trades union 
legislation that remained on the statute book 
even after the repeal ofthe 1824 Combination 
Laws. One of the Glasgow delegates was 
miner Alexander MacDonald who addressed 
the meeting. 

The TUC annual conference again came to 
Glasgow in 1919 and as with earlier 
gatherings high on the agenda was the 
fundamental right of workers to form trade 
unions and to end the employers use of the 
courts and parliament to continue their 
untramelled exploitation of the labouring 
classes. 

Glasgow has a long and proud history in 
the struggle to build the trade union movement 
in Scotland. But it is difficult to square this 
record with the Glasgow District Labour 
Council's campaign to sell the city to tourists, 
witha conference centre that attracts the CBI 
and TUC in turn. They name Glasgow 
‘Merchant City' which is nothing short of 
disgraceful. Surely the Labour Councillors 
are aware that these 'merchants' made their 
colossal fortunes on the backs of thousands 
of slaves forced to work on tobacco, cotton 
and sugar plantations? The names of 
Glassford, Finlay and Colquhoun appear in 
most archives held in American Museums 
and Universities devoted to the history of 
slavery in the western hemisphere. How can 
the labour movement even associate itself 
with such people, let alone glorify them, in 
the way the District Labour Council does? 

Perhaps this TUC conference in Glasgow 
will take some heed of the past and reaffirm 
the need for a peaceful way forward to a 
better society, a socialist society. Despite 
events in Russia and elsewhere the pioneers 
who struggled and fought so hard to establish 
a working class movement were not wrong. 
We cannot trust our future to the multi- 
nationals or ‘benevolent’ market forces. That 
means mass unemployment and war, or 
preparation for war; it means massive cuts in 
social services, a two-tier health service and 
a grossly inadequate education for our young. 
these policies have started already. As usual 
the working class are forced to bear the full 
brunt of the slump caused by those very 
market forces we are now asked to accept. 


A PECULIAR 
STRANGER ON 
GLASGOW GREEN 


I came to Glasgow Green one day 

in the middle of the night, 

and when I came to Nelson's stalk 

I spied the strangest sight - 

a big tall guy a-strutting there, 

and how his eyes did shine 

as he repeated o'er and o'er 

"This Glasgow Green in MINE! 

I own each tree, each blade of grass, 

I own the People's Palace, 

And should you dare dispute me, sir, 
You'll earn my deepest malice. 

I own the fields at Flesher's Haugh, 

I own the birds and bees 

And should a poor old tramp sleep here, 
I own his very fleas. 

Now should you dare to contradict," 
(A scowl spread down his face), 

"T'll pursue and punish you 

And hound you in disgrace! 

For I have toadies all around 
Silenced with cash and power, 
Well-trained to rush and rescue me 
At any evil hour." 

I looked at this strange man again, 

So arrogant and odd, 

And then to humour him I said - 
Why, sir, you must be God." 

The smuggest smile spread o'er his face 
Of pleasure, pride and mirth; 

He shook his head "Not God", he said, 
"But the next best thing on earth!" 

I sneaked away, but then next day, 

I phoned sweet Sister Sally, 

"I've found a man needs his brains 
scanned, 

He thinks he's PATRICK LALLY!" 


Freddy Anderson 


Glaswegians have always been to the fore 
in the fight to abolish nuclear bases on the 
Clyde. Despite the rheumatic sabre-rattling 
of retired military officers bleating for a 
campaign to save Scottish regiments these 
same Glaswegians know full well that of 
all the thousands of Scottish soldiers who 
made the supreme sacrifice NOT ONE 
died defending Scotland on Scottish soil. 
Butthousands did die, abroad, on continent 
after continent, in the name of the British 
Empire. While Glasgow's labouring and 
working classes lived in the most disease- 
ridden, rat-infested hovels in Europe the 
ruling class were taking their sons and 
daughters to lay down their lives in India, 
Turkey, Africa and the Middle East, 
furthering the cause of capitalism. 
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WELCOME TO THE 
THIRD WORLD 


Glasgow is in the grip of an epidemic. 
The latest reports show the plague 
has now spread from Drumchapel to 
Clydebank, Whitecrook, Parkhall, 
Springburn and Penilee, hitting 
everybody, from infants to elderly 
folk. But still the authorities hang 
back. Instead of taking effective action 
the Charles Grays, Donald Dewars 
and Pat Lally’s of this world spend 
their time trying to suppress the 
information from the public. 

Last year the Labour-controlled Region 
and District Councilsspent some £50 million 
of the people’s money. 

‘Culture Year’ wasa financial nightmare. 
It was obvious the money had to come from 
somewhere. Lally is proud he didn’t get any 
money fromthe Tory Government. So where 
did he get it? Simple. Him and the gang 
robbed and cheated the people of Glasgow. 
They cooked the books. They’re still 
cooking the books. And now we see the 
results.Communities being destroyed. 
Backcourts littered with filthy sewage. 
Hospitals, schools and nurseries, care 
centres, day-centres: all getting closed 
down. 16 year old kids sleeping rough. No 
provision for the elderly. The mentally 
disabled forced to walk the streets. No 
money for this, no money for that. 

After forty years we’ ve got ‘rickets’ back 
among us. And now we’ve got dysentry. 
Gray, Lally, Dewar and the rest of the 
cowardly gang say it’s all the fault of the 
people who’ ve kept the fight going against 
the hated poll tax. Pull the other one. What 
hypocrisy! What lies! 


The Shame of Donald Dewar MP 


“T would like to tell you what Dysentry was 
like for my family. It was horrendous. First 
your child has horrible gnawing pains in the 
stomach which gets worse, then comes 
vomiting and diarhoea, which becomes non- 
stop. Your child is screaming and begging 
you for help, help you can’t give because 
you just don’t know what to do. You phone 
the doctor and he tells you, ‘starve her for 
48 hours’. 

The days have gone by when your child’s 
no better and now another member of your 
house has the same symptoms. You phone 
again and the doctor tells you the same as 
last time, ‘starve them for 48 hours’. The 
washing machine never stops, you owe 
Scottish Power a fortune for running the 
drier, you don’t sleep for days, if you’re not 
cleaning sick you’re cleaning diarhoea, 
you’re washing bedding or carpets or 
washing and trying to comfort your children. 
You say ‘God, I need help’, but the people 
who could give you help don’t want to 
know.” 

(Violet Proctor, a Drumchapel mother, 
August 199]) 


Donald “Freedom Fighter” Dewar, Shadow 
Secretary of State for Scotland! What a 
proud man you must be to read the above 
testimony from one of your constituents! 
And how proud the Scottish Labour Party 
must be to have you as their leader! Another 
courageous link in the chain of Red 
Clydesiders who fought and died for the 
right to a decent life for all people, not just 
the wealthy upper classes. 


@ DONALD SEWER MP 


Arise Sir Sewer Dewer! MP for Glasgow 
Garbagescadden, where more children get 
knocked down and killed than in any other 
part of Europe. Arise! Go and get your wee 
medal from Her Majesty, The Queen of 
England and all the Glorious Empire. Aye, 
away down out the road and take the rest of 
the cowards with you. And just stay there. 
That'll give us a fighting chance. 


Lally's Fight To Sell Glasgow Green 


Despite resounding defeat at every public 
meeting, within the Labour Group itself, 
even at “public” polls he organised himself, 
our Glorious Leader still wants to sell ONE 
THIRD of Glasgow Green to his pals in big 
business. He’s wangled it onto the policy 
draft manifesto for the May local authority 
elections. No wonder he was thrown out by 
his own party during the “Cantley-affair”. 
He brought the party into disrepute then and 
he’s doing it now. But if Lally and his gang 
of right-wing cowards think they’ ll getaway 
with it, they’re wrong. This time the gloves 
are off. 


FAREWELL T0 ELSPETH 


The resignation of Elspeth King from her 
curators job at the Peoples Palace was not 
unexpected, but the truth must be told some 
day about one of the dirtiest deeds carried 
out by the Glasgow District council. She 
was pushed out of her job after 17 years by 
Lally and Spalding by their despicable 
treatment . 

Elspeth King and Michael Donnelly's 
only crime was their commitment to telling 
the real history of the Glasgow people and 
theirrefusal to distort and portray that proud 
history of the Glasgow working class to 
meet and suit the trends of P.R. and market 
forces. 

Elspeth was the first to warn the district 
council about the cost and the disastrous 
consequences of falling for Clelland’s 
Glasgow's Glasgow exhibition. Meanwhile 
Spalding, who wasa director of the company 
set up to run it, along with Palmer and 
Wallace were lauding it to the skies. The 
whole dirty charade began when Spalding 
was nobbled by a leading labour M.P. to 
take on the director of Glasgow Museums 
long before it was advertised. His main 
qualification was ruthless ability to pay off 
‘embarrassing’ curators, as was shown with 
Terry McCarthy at Manchester, who had a 
dedication to social history. 

The final humiliation for Elspeth came 
when her own job was upgraded and an 
nonentity called O’Neil, was promoted over 
Elspeth. It should be made known that 
ONéeil not satisfied that he had taken a 
woman's job away, proceeded to monitor 


North West 


Passages 


QUESTION: How does the Springburn 
MP Michael Martin suppress any debate or 
dissent amongst community groups that 
may, howeverslightly, question his handling 
of local affairs? 

ANSWER: An unnamed Member of the 
Public (our capitals) complains to the 
Community Work Department that their 
resources are being used to produce libellous 
minutes of the community group’s meetings 
and demands action. 

RESULT: A top level investigation by the 
Community Work Department find nothing 
libellous in the community groups minutes 


her mail and said that all her correspondence 
should be checked with him first. One of his 
final acts was to demolish the outstanding 
stain glass exhibition at the Peoples’ Palace 
that Michael Donnelly built and was 
sponsored by U.C.A.T.T. the builders union. 

When some of the supporters of the 
Peoples Palace were picketing the annual 
conference of the Museum Curators 
Association being held in May, some of the 
delegates who signed the petition in support 
of Elspeth said they had been attending 
their annual conference for years and had 
never seen people on the street supporting a 
curator. 

One thing is for sure, when the Spaldings 
and O’Neils leave Glasgow, as they will, 
because of their complete lack of ability 
and more important their lack of dedication 
to a noble cause, there will be no people on 
the street asking them to stay. It will be a 
case of saying good riddance to bad rubbish. 

The fightis now onto save the outstanding 
collection at present in stores of the Peoples 
Palace. Most of it was donated and collected 
by the supporters of the Palace; it now is 
under threat. It is the property of the ordinary 
people; itisnot museum director Spalding’s 
to dispose of as he likes. Vigilance is the 
name of the game. 

One of the most outstanding directors of 
Glasgow’s Museums who was instrumental 
in obtaining the Burrell collection and 
purchasing the Salvador Dali painting, Dr 
Tom Honeyman said: 

“A city or a nation which ignores or 


— only real members of the public 
exercising their rights to free speech and 
debate — but decide however, to examine 
future minutes from the community group 
before photocopying and releasing them. In 
effect the Community Work Department 
will censor the groups minutes. This all 
results in the community group — who 
haveno resources of their own — becoming 
very wary of whatever they say in case the 
services of the Community Work 
Department are withdrawn. Therefore any 
debate over Michael Martin’s role, or lack 
of it, in community issues is squashed. 
Thanks Michael! You know where you can 
shove your bagpipes. 


Yevevs 
Strange stories reach us from Maryhill 


constituency Labour Party over the 
suspension of that well-known dough heed, 


silences or intimidates men who have 
something fresh and original to contribute 
will become second rate. It will be 
unimaginative in its social legislation and 
throw enthusiasm away.” 


The decision of Mr Spalding the 
Director of the Glasgow 
Museums to restructure his 
department is par for the course 
when any bureaucrat takes 
charge. One of his main proposals 
is that the number of keepers be 
reduced from seven to three and 
all those employees over fifty 
years of age be encouraged to 
take early retirement. 

Apart from Elspeth King and 
Michael Donnelly many more 
have not waited for the edict from 
on high but have packed their 
bags. Morale is at a low ebb with 
all sorts of manoeuvring for 
position and looking over one’s 
shoulder; Anne Donald the 
keeper of Fine Arts retired 
suddenly. 

One of the most farcical aspects 
of this situation is that the 
proposals go before a committee 
convened by Councillor Charles 
Davidson, eighty three years old. 

They better be careful that no 
precedent is set and no age limit 
set for the council itself. 


Coonsiller Gaffney. The whole affair has 
been quickly hushed up, but it seems that at 
aconstituency meeting the afore mentioned 
Coonsiller walks up to the Treasurer (who 
is not one of the Coonsiller’s close personal 
friends) and demands to examine the group’s 
bankbook. The bankbook is duly handed 
over to the Coonsiller who walks to the 
back of the room with it and sits down. At 
the end of the meeting the book hasnot been 
returned and the members ask the Coonsiller 
for it back — he promptly denies all 
knowledge! The members say that if the 
book is not returned the services of P.C. 
Plod will be required. The Coonsiller says 
that they can call the Polis if they want but 
he’s offski. The Polis are called but the 
Coonsiller, who is true to his word — for 
once — has shot the craw. Is this man the 
full shillin? 
Yevrvy 


All the tabloids had a field day slagging 
the successful Anti Poll Tax rally against 
the first attempt to hold a warrant sale in 
Glasgow. They really plumbed the 
depths when they described a very 
representative and peaceful crowd as an 
untuly mob. Of course this is par for the 
course on the part of the media; they 
have a vested interest in ensuring that 
any opposition to blatant unfair policies 
like the Poll tax, whose aim is to switch 
the burden of local taxation from the 
tich to the very poor, is confined within 
the apparatus of the system. 

Obey the capitalist law, use the courts, 
listen to your elected representative local 
or national. Across the board labour 
councillors, M.Ps. trade union officials 
are involved in the biggest betrayal of 
working class interest since 1926 general 
strike. They claim credit for the defeat 
of the poll tax yet condemn the non- 
payment campaign and the non-payers 
and discipline anyone who openly 
support it be they M.P.s. or councillors. 

They welcome mass action in Eastern 
Europe and Russia, be it strikes or 
massive street demonstrations. Its alright 
as Jong as it leads to stability says 
Kinnock. Thatcher says it must carry on 
as long as it leads to a market economy. 
They should be reminded that over a 
hundred years ago the workers and 


he 
peasants set up the Paris Commune long 
before the Russian 1917 revolution. 

But now our leaders have arrived they 
are welcomed in the corridors of power. 
So it was not unexpected to see the 
manipulation of the T.U.C. and Labour 
Party conference with the whole set up 
being stage mananged to ensure it would 
not interfere with the leader's career 
prospects and embarrass arch 
Thatcherites like Lord King of British 
Airways who appeared quite at home 
when he strolled through the Labour 
Party conference at Brighton. 

The present economic slump is not of 
the workers making, it never is. But 
despite Kinnock’s promises as usual itis 
always the poorest section of society 
that will have to bear the cost of reviving 
the weakest capitalist economy in 
Europe. We have had six labour 
governments in Britain and it is the 
workers that are always asked to make 
sacrifices by accepting wage cuts, 
unemployment, social service cuts on 
the pensioners the sick and the poor. 
The only real guarantee that there 
will be no more sellouts again is that 
we do not put our faith in leaders who 
are not with us on the streets. As the 
workers of Eastern Europe have found 
out the streets are the real birth place 
of democracy. 


Stop Press: Gray and 


Mullin Fly the Kite 


From information received we can now 
tell you that a secret memo has reached 
the Chief Constable. It comes from ‘Der 
Fuhrer’ Charles Gray and James ‘Attila 
the Hun’ Mullin. They were so angry at 
the police’s ‘softly-softly’ approach at 
the recent aborted Warrant Sale that 
they’ve demanded two seats on that new 
helicopter when the next one takes place. 

The two of them want to make sure the 
police “do their duty” and batter the hell 
out of the families who resist Sheriff 
Officers. They don’t want tocarry batons 
themself and get on the front line where 
they can hit elderly women and men over 
the head. They say they’ll be more 
effective leading from the air, just like 
Generals. They’re so damn brave, that’s 
what gets you. 


DRUMCHAPEL 


Chaos In The System 


The system referred to is the housing 
allocation system. At October's 
Waverly Tenants Association meeting, 
held in the Kingdom of Waverly, a 
salubrious shite, dysentery, fly and rat 
infested area of Drumchapel. 


The District Councillor for the area, Ian 
Cruikshank, informed a tenant with 31 
years tenancy that the reason she 
couldn't get a house in the Knightswood 
area of Glasgow was due to the 
government's Right-to-Buy scheme, 
which is outwith Council control. 


Councillor Cruikshank “the right-to- 
buy scheme causes chaos in the 
allocation system, people ate buying 
their grannies council house, so tenants 
like yourself can’t get through the 
bottleneck and you can’t get a decent 
house”. 


What Councillor ‘Crooked Wank’ 
didn’t tell the lady was the fact that he 
had recently purchased a council house 
at 140 Kirkton Avenue in the 
Knightswood atea in Glasgow, causing 
further chaos to the system, an absolute 
disgrace that should be fully 
investigated by his colleagues, as it 
stinks of corruption councillor. 


——_ ARSEHOLES———_ 


As Glasgow shivered in the ill-wind that swept 
the 1991 TUC conference into the City, the 
sharp suits and blunt principles were matched 
only by the venue in which they convened. With 
echoes of the 1990 CBI conference still clinging 
to its recesses, the S.E.C.C. seemed awkward 
being host to the Trade Union movement. 
Contemptibly indifferent to the unemployed, 
the poorly paid and the victims of industrial 
accidents and diseases, they toasted the pathetic 
posturing of the Red (rotten) Review. 

In an attempt to stay with the principles of 
socialism, Tony Benn held a fringe meeting in 
the Central Hotel. Having resolved its socialist 
future this gathering was making its way out 
when it bumped into the leaders of Glasgow 
District Council, making their way to the 
S.T.U.C. annual ceilidh. Full of free spirit, they 
were led to the ball by Pat Lally of City Chamber 
Corporate Charities ple and Jimmy Mutter of 
Crown Street Holdings. Grinning like gremlins, 
they stumbled right into a kith of Glasgow 
Keelies and Mutter shouted ‘arseholes’. Lally 
said ‘Aye Jimmy, I'm drunk myself’. ‘Naw, ah 
mean they arseholes there’, pointing to the 
Keelies. Clearly looking for a fight, he put up his 
fists and shouted‘Ahm no’ acheating’, crawling’, 
slimy, sleeking bastard that everybody says ah 
ahm, sure ahm no Pat?’ No answer: Lally was off 
asusual. Finding himself alone inthe incredulous 


gaze of a circle of raised eyebrows, he threw his 
head in his hands ... and missed. 

As he was being bundled into the ceilidh by 
his red-faced fellow councillors, the S.T.U.C. 
bouncers were refusing entry to Bob Gillespie, 
national officer of G.M.P.U. (Sogat). Maybe 
they were still annoyed at him losing the Govan 
by-election to the Scottish Nationalists. But it 
wasn't Bob who couldn't get the Govan folk to 
vote for Labour. It was the disgraceful 
abandonment of the people’s interests and the 
poverty of principle within the Labour Party. 


cise tas 


As the S.E.C.C. bagged the left-over T.U.C. 
rubbish, the director of the centre called in the 
police to shift a couple of Glasgow Keelies from 
its door. Chief Inspector’Scunner’ Skinner being 
unavailable, a law abiding constable upheld the 
right of the keelies to hand out their newspaper. 

Such irony reminding him of his previous job 
organising Trade Exhibitionsin Iraq, the director 
fled upstairs to resign. However there isno news 
yet of the resignation of Bob Palmer who is 
responsible for yet another bout of squandering. 
This time he decided to bring “West Side Story’ 
to Glasgow and plonk it in the S.E.C.C. Having 
more important things to spend their money on, 
the Glasgow folk gave it a miss. Little did they 


know the District and Regional Councils, Bob 
Palmer and the publicly subsidised private 
company which runs the S.E.C.C. had arranged 
that they would be paying for itanyway. Perhaps 
this was the same Council enthusiasm which 
arrested people’s wages and seized their bank 
accounts. 

So the company got its money after all, 
£700,000 and rising, straight out of the public 
purse. Bob had put his reputation on the line for 
this one but considering that it includes the £6 
million plus loss-making Glasgow’s Glasgow, 
nobody should be surprised. 

But money is no object to the Council when it 
goes into the hands of the right people. They 
plan to spend as much as it takes to fix the roof 
of the Burrell, which it is claimed leaks when it's 
dry but doesn't when it's wet. Sounds as likely as 
big audiences at West Side Story, but the Council 
is taking it seriously. After all the ornamental 
booty of the Burrell Collection wouldn't stand 
up to dampness. Not like the folk in the Glasgow 
Council House Collection, who have to tolerate 
horrendous dampness and unsanitary conditions. 

Unfortunately for them, they will have to put 
up with these conditions for a long while yet as 
the Councilsstubbornly continue toignore them 
in favour of lining private pockets with the 
public money necessary to catry out essential 
repairs and maintenance. 


Not Bad For Lallygrad 


We understand that Lallygrad’s top brass 
has been inundated with requests from the 
recently liberated eastern European 
countries for urgent help in establishing 
themselves as free-market democracies in 
our Utopia of capitalism, consumerism and 
big-time multi-nationals. 

Lallygrad’s fame grows and Salvador’s 
theme-tune “Open the door, Pat, open that 
fucking door and let us in” is paying 
dividends at long last. Imean, where would 
we all have been without that lost garden 
festival and hollow crown of Euraqueery in 
City of Rapture and Rupture where the corn 
is still as high as a rattlesnake’s eye and 
morale is as mystical as a mural in the royal 
hall of this municipal mental hospital? 
Nowhere, that’s where, instead of 
somewhere where we now are on the map 
and in the lap of big business who have been 
directly instrumental in getting us out of 
that once miserable mess as exploitation is 
the only road towards emancipation and 
liberation. 

Let that be understood and especially 
here in Lallygrad where certain factions are 
still disillusioned enough to plan for action 
and even revolution, yes revolution, for 
when there is no intelligent evolution then 


revolution is the only solution, as is 
exploitation and competition as opposed to 
co-operation, and in particular when one is 
atruedemoc-rat — right, Pat? — and honest 
Glaswegian. 

Somuch toteach and preach travelling on 
that freedom-train from the stricken Ukraine 
to Vladivostok beach. Listen, comrades to 
our exciting song and we’ll sing to you 
what’s right and what’s wrong. No need to 
feel depressed and lost when you hear the 
great ideas and thoughts that come from 
neverstreika and Glasgonost. Dish out the 
orders and close all borders and your lips as 
you follow our ten-year plan towards certain 
apocalypse as we sell our soul to big capital 
and those enterprising Japs. 

Gravy-train, gravy-train 
going so fast 
gravy-train, gravy-train 
bury our past 
driving on to another horizon 
where the con-men take you on 
There’s your end-solution. Think about it, 
you great proletariat, and that some day 
over the rainbow you could end-up as free 
as we are here in enterprising go-go 
Glasgow. 

Ho-chi Menzies 


BE A KEELIE: 
Fight Back 


A quantity of the last issue was 
‘confiscated’ by the police who weren't 
pleased by the photographic reference to 
Chief Inspector (Skinner?) not giving 
“three fucks” for the anti-poll tax 
demonstrators. Suppression happens 
everywhere in this Great Free Country. 
But what it does prove is the power of the 
pen when it tries to report honestly about 
the stuff that “mysteriously” doesn’t get 
into the daily newspapers. 

In this issue we carry a story about 
‘Dysentry City’, Drumchapel; in the last 
we had one on corruption in Castlemilk, 
before that corruption in Gorbals. So this 
is a call to Milton, Possil, Pollok, 
Easterhouse, Garngad, Govan, 
Shettleston, Pollokshields, Ruchill, 
Springburn. And everywhere else 
corruption is taking place. Get in touch 
with The Glasgow Keelie through your 
distributor and he or she’ lI pass the word 
on. 


FIGHT BACK! 


APRIL ’92 


Scotiland’s Future... 


WE WON’T BE 
FOOLED AGAIN! 


Everybody knows it. London rule is an 
abomination — and not just for Scots, 
for the great mass of the English 
population as well. The colonial-type 
stranglehold of the “dominant pairtner” 
has to be broken. In economic as well 
as social, psychological and cultural 
terms it has been disastrous for the 
. common people of Scotland. But it 
matters little whether the centre of 
power moves from London to 
Edinburgh or Brussels if the capitalist 
system of exploitation comes with it.. 

The real ruler, the real evil, is high 
finance — nota place called England. 
Multi-national corporations care 
nothing for national identity. People’s 
love for their place of origin, their 
culture and environment are of 
secondary importance in the 
profiteer’s boardroom. 

Will political independence end the 
capitalist nightmare forScots workers 
and unemployed? Will a devolved 
parliament eradicate the greed of the 
multi-nationals? 

Will the Labour Party fight the 
system better in Edinburgh thanit did 
in London? Will the financier, the 
speculator, the monopolist be 
hounded out of existence by careerists 


in sharp suits like 
Donald Dewar and 
Gordon Brown? Will 
there be a radical re- 
distribution of 
wealth? 

WillSam Galbraith 
really abolish private 
and priviledged 
medical treatment 
for the rich? Will 
hierarchy be 
destroyed and social 
consciousness liberated by Mike 
Watson in his cashmere coat? Will 
John Smith encourage people-power 
at the grassroots so that we can find 
and implement our own solutions — 
inthe work-place, the dole queue, the 
schools and universities, and in the 
poverty ghettos called housing 
schemes? 

Will tartan socialists like Sillars and 
Salmond expropriate millionaire 
landowners (including English 
royalty) in the name of Scotland’s 
poor? Will they dismantle all nuclear 
installations, military as well as civil? 
Will they revive the Scottish coal and 
steel industries,reject cheap labour 
imports of coal from abroad, and seize 
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ownership and control of North Sea 
oil for the Scottish people? Will 
independence mean freedom from 
industrial closure, unemployment, 
homelessness, poverty and the state- 
sponsored miseries of the old, the 
young, the sick and the disabled? 

Will these politicians really 
understand that political 
independence without real economic 
equality for all is an illusion? 

Will these politicians be the first in 
the history of the world to keep their 
pre-election promises? Or is power 
simply to be handed from one group of 
political reprobates to another? The 
Keelie is in there battling. We shall not 
be slow to expose betrayal. 


The coming General Election not 
only poses the question of the 
constitutional problems facing 
the people of Scotland, but also, 
the relevance of the very 


is now seen by more and more 
ordinary people as a vehicle for 
the establishment to cover the 
brutal oppression by the ruling 


class in a cloak of legality. 

This process has been intensified in 
the thirteen years under Thatcher and, 
before the Tories themselves got rid 
of her, she supervised the sweeping 
away of almost all the minor reforms 
that the working people had struggled 
for. All those social improvements, 
legal entitlements and trade union 
rights, so hard fought for by the 
people, dissolved in the acid of bitter 
Tory legislation. 

With Thatcher as its leader and a 
massive majority in Parliament, it 
came as not surprise that the Tory 
Government would actin sucha way. 
But what ambushed the confidence of 
Labour supporters was the behaviour 
of the Labour Party in opposition. 
Not once since Thatcher's first 
ministry in 1979, did the Labour Party 
depart from playing wholeheartedly 
in the parliamentary game. Not once, 
either, was the charade of 
parliamentary pairing 
challenged in its ridiculous mutual 
acquiescence of ‘I'll not turn up to 
vote if you don’t’. 


Protest 


Despite the extremism of the Tory 
administration of the 1980s not once 
was this cosy relationship between 
Government and opposition ever 
threatened. Even in less than 
democratic Japan, the opposition 
walked out in protest when the 
government had gone too far. 


its own people reached a new and 
unfathomable depth during the 
Miners’ Strike of 1984. How could 
Kinnock, himself representing a 
miners constituency, have stood back 
to watch while the miners were 
battered into the ground? Where was 
he when mining communities were 
overrun with cavalry charges of 


existence of Parliament itself. it | 


ever | 


The extent of Labour's betrayal of | 


mounted police? Why was he silent 
when the law was being daily broken by 
the authorities when they sealed off 
hundreds of roadsintoand outof mining 
communities? He was seen and heard 
to be busy reserving his hatred and 
venom for the striking miners’ leader 
Arthur Scargilll. 


representatives participate in passage 
to law of the glaringly unjust 


| Parliamentary Bill which led to the Poll 


Tax legislation? Even if it is completely 
withdrawn there willbe years of warrant 
sales and harassment aimed at the 
poorest sections of Scottish society. Why 
doesn’t Kinnock and his local 
government cohorts push for an 
amnesty for those who can’t pay? Surely 


if ever there was a time to stand up and: 


be counted, this is it. Instead, they vow 
to pursue full payment from all sections 
of society and sanction local Labour 
Councils to send in the Sheriff's Officers 
while applauding Courts for jailing 
certain non-payers like Tommy 
Sheridan of the newly formed Militant 
Labour. 


Bitter 


The expulsion of the Militant Tendency 
from the Labour Party has a long and 
bitter history of party members unhappy 
with the leadership. Through proper 
democratic process they questioned 
their MPsand put their heads well above 
the parapet by standing for office 


| themselves, For many years, Militant 


members were witch-hunted because 
they were being too effective and the 
Party couldn’t handle such democracy. 
When they became the vanguard of the 
Anti Poll Tax Campaign, individuals 
were singled out for personal treatment. 

Whether or not you agree with the 
Militants, they representa mass popular 
movement of discontent that does not 
see the present Labour Party as a 
Parliamentary solution. Right or wrong, 
they are guilty of only one thing and 
that is not running away from their 


political principles they way their party | 


leaders have. The Kinnock factor has 
left large numbers of ordinary people 
with no faith in Labour’s policies and a 
smell of sell-out in their nostrils. 


Guy Aldred, in one of his excellent | 


pamphlets, quoted the one time Labour 
Prime Minister, Bonar Law, when he 
was asked what he would do with the 


DEMOCRACY RIP 


| when the strike committee in charge 
What kind of so-called workers’ 


| Executive. 


left-wing MPs that were being elected: 
“Nothing, they are safer in the House 
of Commons than outside”. Bonar 
Law, like Guy Aldred, always knew 
that politics on the streets werealways 
more effective than in Parliament. 
During the 1926 General Strike, 


of the County of Fife refused to let 
blacked trafficinto their territory, there 
were cries of fury in Parliament. These 
were raised because the strikers were 
seen to be setting up an alternative 
form of government. The political 
leaders of Britain have always been 
terrified of such a notion. Recent 
experiences in Russian and Eastern 
Europe, when ordinary people took 
to the streets to make their just 
demands, confirm the reasons for their 
paranoia. The success of these popular 
campaigns has conclusively shown 
that any genuine struggle must be led 
by ordinary people in the streets. 
One glance at the Labour front 
benches in the Commons is enough to 
see the calibre of MPs who represent 
the ordinary people in Scotland. The 
majority never open their mouths and 
with few exceptions they have no 
independent point of view. They are 
largely there because the dictatorial 
process now operating in the Labour 
Party, ensures that only ‘safe people’ 
are approved by the Labour Party 


Seditious 


How would Kinnock have dealt with 
an MP like Cunningham Graham who 
had been jailed for making seditious 
speeches? On his return from jail to 
the House of Commons he was met by 
Prime Minister Gladstone who said 
“What can you expect if you urge the 
mob to burn down all the houses in 
the West End?” “But I didn’t”, replied 
Graham, “I told them to burn the 
hovels in the East End and go and live 
in the houses in the West End’. 


It would seem that nothing has 
changed. The MPs who are 
supposed to represent the people 
are not only cluelessas tothe needs 
and wishes of their constituents, 
they appear not to care less either. 
THE QUESTION IS, WHY SHOULD 
THE PEOPLE KEEP VOTING FOR 
THEM? 


BAILLIE BACKHANDER 


Heh, c’mere tae ah tell ye; D’ye 
know Glasgow City Council’s got 
nomoney for houses and services, 
but it can find £6.5 million to turn 
the Stirling Library into yet another 
art gallery. Well, who wants to 
lend out books when you can gie 
away paintings for nothing? 


ake 


Ar’ if ye’s think that’s bad, jeest wait 
tae ye hear whit’s happening to the 
Garden Festival site. Glasgow District 
Council in partnership with Clyde 
Port Authority sold it to the Scottish 
Development Agency who sold it 
back to The Glasgow Development 
Agency which is the new name for 
the Scottish Development Agency 
working in partnership with Glasgow 
City Council which is the new name 
for Glasgow District Council who're 
waiting to find out what the newly 
privatised Clyde Port Authority want 
to do with it once the new owners 
have been allocated their grants by 
the Glasgow City Council and the 
Glasgow Development Agency. 


aah 


Smelly eh? But not as smelly as 
the two year hold up that held up 
the publication of the 
‘Contaminated Land Register’ 
which lists 100,000 sites that have 
been polluted with some of the 
most persistent and _ toxic 
chemicals known to science and 
on which many developments in 
Glasgow are built on. 


wkk 


Aye Glasgow, where a good 
percentage of the million people who 
haven’t paid their Tory Poll Tax will 
be excluded from the ‘contaminated 
election register’. 


Know whit ah mean, that Tory 
Party whose ex-Scottish chief and 
chairman is Lord Goold, a 
prominent member of The Aims of 
Industry and chairman of the 
Scottish National Opera who’re 
singing more trade union songs 
than opera songs recently. 


REP 


Aye but nae wonder, there’s no’ 
enough in the funds to pay their 
wages an’ that. Buttalkin’ abootfunds 
and aboot fundraisers and aboot the 
Lowrie painting worth £150m which 
was stolen under Julian Spaiding’s 
nose at the Kelvingrove Art Gallery. 
Aye an’ the £150m that went missing 
fae the Cathedral Square ‘Visitors’ 
Centre’ fundraising campaign whose 
treasurer was Susan Baird the Lord 
Provost of Glasgow. 


That’s the Glasgow whose Greater 
Health Board are using the same 
lorries to transport food, rubbish 
and soiled linen even from the 
hosptials for infectious diseases. 


ik 


Talkin’ aboot diseases, did ye hear 
the wan aboot the neo-fascist 
organisation called ‘The Movement’ 
that are holding public meetings in 


the Glasgow Universities? 


eke 


By the way, the reason all youse 
have tae trundle they wheelie bins 
outat 7 ona freezin’ morning’ is to 
get rid of 300 jobs in the clenny. 

We only need 3 men ona bin lorry 
since youse mugs are doin’ half 
the job. That’s what we call 
progress. Get your hip 
replacement claims in now. 


ahh 


Aye that same Glasgow that planned 
as one of the events of the doomed 
‘City of Visual Arts’, a ‘Takeaway Art 
Show’. Looks like they’ve been 
beaten to it with the Lowrie painting 
and the McCulloch mural. See 
Glasgow, some toon eh? 


eee 


| see that our pal Leslie Sharp, the 
Chief Polisman has been getting 
himself intae a wee bit of bother. It 
seems he was doing some 
awareness training at a fancy 
cricket club do, something about 
black people all being theives and 
muggers. But never mind, Ballies 
all know that the extra 110 bobbies 
that Charlie Gray has given him 
will treat black folk just the same 
as their boss does. 


Pat Lally: Look Lord Mac, it’s raining cash on Culture City. 
Lord MacFarlane of Bearsden: Surely you mean Keich, Patrick old chap. 


LET THE PEOPLE DECIDE 


While the best councillors ‘money 
can buy’ celebrate the Myerscough 
Report on Glasgow 1990, the city has 
gone strangely quiet. Just like the 
current round of industrial closures 
in Scotland, the cultural bogeymen 
have been hiding behind the blizzard 
ofelection blithering. A tiresome farce 
of fogeys farting about with the parcel 
that the rogues of our Ancient Nation 
left behind for us to pass. When the 
wraps are taken off the Glasgow 
package, a similar treachery is 
exposed. The abandoned 
development sites; the empty, 
overpriced riverside houses; the seil- 
off of the Clyde Port Authority, the 
Gorbals and any other Council 
properties that can help pay for the 
major costs of 1990. The list is 
endless. 

At a great distance from, and even 
greater attraction to the cheque-book 
’ gold-diggers, are the huge schemes of 
below-standard houses. Once the areas 
not to touch, they have become the main 
attraction. The policy of Glasgow City 
Council to sell-off whole schemes to 
associates in private consortiums, hides 


the real design of handing over the | 


lucrative house-refurbishing market 
and the surrounding green-field sites to 
private hands. These are the very Labour 
leaders who are asking us to vote them 
back into power, to tie us up and sell us 
off. They are also the same Lallywags 


that asked John Myerscough to | 


document the fankle of 1990 facts and 
figures. No analysis was asked for. It 
was simply to be a monitoring exercise. 
To quote John Myerscough: ‘I was not 
asked to evaluate the 1990 programme. 
At no time was the objective to be an 
assessment of long term effect although 
a certain degree of implied judgement 
could not be avoided.’ 


SOCIALIST HERITAGE 


TOUR 
Around the Workers’ City 
of Glasgow 


Meet 2pm 


Saturday 2nd May 
opposite High Court, 
Glasgow Green 


Speakers/Singers 
Free All Welcome 


Not surprising when his figures were 
collected within a ready-tuned fanfare 
teminiscent of fascist brainwashing 
methods and persecution of non- 
believers. Ask Elspeth King, Michael 
Donnelly and Jude Buckhauser. 
Dodging all questions about the 
disastrous financial losses of Glasgow’s 
Glasgow, the Sinatra concert and Bolshoi 
Ballet, the Lallyrati spout their boastful 
spittle. 

With insipid smiles, they tell us that 
for an investment of £32.7m, there was 
a turnover of £400m producing a neat 
profit of between £10m and £14m, and 
that there was a 40% increase in arts 
attendances. They will also tell you that 
it brought around 5,700 people years of 
employment. They might not say that it 
cost the City £7,000 per job, most of 
which were temporary, but they won’t 
miss telling you of the New 
Infrastructure and new Cultural 
Precincts for visitors and tourists. The 
Entertainment District on the 
Cowcaddens Ridge, The Design Quarter 
in the Merchant City and The Museum 
Quarter up in the west-end. 

You might ask what on earth all this 
means to you never mind whatit means 
for you. What they won’t discuss are the 
communities of interest and the hidden 
agendas among private business groups, 
developers, promoters, public 
administrators and elected 
representatives. What with Michael 
Kelly's promotion of the Glasgow’s 
Miles Better Campaign, hisappointment 
as Lord Provost and his P.R. company 
winning the contract for the new 
Glasgow logo. Well well what a smell? 

As for implied judgements, 
Myerscough makes the same 
assumptions as his paymasters; that the 
seeds of cultural tillage have been sown 
for Glasgow’s future. How can this be 
when the 1990 revenue tills have been 
emptied by the hoteliers, caterers and 
other retailers who contributed least to 
the paltry £4.3m cash input from private 
business? Like the U.S. owned Holiday 
Inns and MacDonalds who creamed the 
profits and deposited them straight into 
foreign and English owned banks. It is 
clear to anybody who wants to look that 
the city has been plucked of its best and 
has long since gone to seed. 

The real legacies left in the cultural 
pay-dirt of 1990 are the huge bills to pay 
for the big cultural fraud. 

The self-appointed judges of the Year 
of Culture have instructed the Jury to 
return a positive verdict. But 
Glaswegians willask, positive for who? 
And they have a stubborn habit of 
making up their own minds. 

It’s their judgement that matters. It’s 
their vote that counts. 


THE KILL-OFF 
COLUMN 


GLASGOW SNUBBED BY UK 
YEAR OF VISUAL ARTS PANEL 


Ravenscraig and now this. What a 
mess. Crisis. Glasgow in a fix as it’s 
been bombed-out for the ARTS 2000 
box of expensive tricks. No coming 
big-spending spree for all the culture- 
lovers of the bourgeoisie. No do or die 
for the new penny-pinching Third Eye. 
Nonewcontemporary gallery. Nothing 
but the same old boasting, whingeing 
and wild spending. No more artistic 
accolades so maybe it'll be back to the 
barricades. And anyway, according to 
Lally, the prize money was peanuts, 
and he of course should know as he’s 
now an expert in spending other 
people’s dough. Remember 
Glasgow’s Glasgow? And now come 
the cuts. Here we go towards a yo-yo 
sick-bag archipelago. We must be 
fucking nuts. 

he 
The slogan Glasgow’s Alive made us 
scratch our heads a bit as there’s mice 
and there’s lice and all other things not 
too nice. 
Alive alive o, alive, alive o 
There’s fat cats and rats in old 
Glasgow. 

wee 
Donald Sewer as Scotland's future 
prime minister? Sinister. Stinks. 


akk 


The difference between culture and 
business is a dead loss. Right? 


A little weak fart was the Liarscough 
Report. Or in other words fuck-off 
Myerscough. Who's kidding who? 
Heel, O'Neill! Heel! Best little poodle 
in the business and in the bullshit ring 
Spalding building. And first choice as 
his master’s voice. Heel O'Neill! Heel! 
You nice little lap dog you. 


lf Palmer and Wallace were in real 
business they’d be a dead loss. 

kkk 
Local government a terminally ill 
patient? 

kK 
Possilpark Secondary School to close? 
Pupils to be bussed to NK and Albert 
Secondary? Now there's intelligence 
and efficiency for you. 
Gorbals tae be flattened and restored 
yet again? Christ it's becoming like 
some eternally recurrent migrane. 
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A Warning to our Leaders 


It would be nice to think we had seen 
the last of Pat Lally and Charles Gray 
who have been given the heave by 
council colleagues. 

That two such political conmen should 
fall victim to the same corrupt backstairs 
manoeuverings that put them in power in 
the first place, is only just. All along the 
line they failed the people of Glasgow 
and Strathclyde. They befriended the 
millionaire developer and profiteer rather 
than the people: creating a happy-land of 
yuppiedom in the midst of widespread 
industrial closure, unemployment, 
homelessness, savage cuts in services, 
and the poll tax. People like this we can 
well do without. 

Throughout his career Gray enjoyed 
putting the boot into the poll tax non- 
payers, community education workers 
on strike and teachers who talked back. 
His proudest boast was that long before 
the Tories got into opting-out hospitals 
and schools, he had dreamed up the idea 
of local financial management. He was 
mote than a wee bit miffed that Michael 
Forsyth should get all the credit! 

Charlie’s favourite charities were the 
£1 million a year police helicopter, big 
bucks for business development, a 37% 
pay rise to £105,000 for his Chief 
Executive, and of course the Year of 
Culture. Like Lally, he fancied himself 
as a cultural impressario. So he made the 
Region spend £20 million on the 1990 
jamboree, then cut the same amount from 
the education budget the following year. 

When you can switch millions from 
one budget heading to another without 
the mugs noticing, you can hire Sinatra 
any time. 

But gangsters Lally and Gray are by no 
means quitting the field. The Labour 
Party mafia don’t get thrown out - they 
only swop jobs. When Jean McFadden 


vacates the COSLA presidency to take 
Lally’s job as District Leader, Charles 
Gray will step into her job as COSLA 
president and Lally will take over as 
Deputy Leader of Glasgow District. It 
will be the same old gang in different 
posts. It is worth noting that back in 1977 
when Lally lost his seat following the 
Cantley house-letting scandal, he was 
constantly to be found in whispered 
conference with his colleagues in the 
corridors of the City Chambers. Viewed 
inthis light his famous political comeback 
was fairly inevitable. Scandal or no 
scandal, he was still calling the shots. 


Promises 

Will ex-railwayman Bob Gould, the 
new supremo of Strathclyde Region, be 
the first Labour leader to break with 
tradition and put the real needs of the 
Scottish people before the corporate greed 
of big business and the capitalist state? 
Certainly he is strong on promises. 

There’s a promise of more money for 
education: more money for the housing 
schemes: more money for the young 
unemployed: more money for policing 
“to fight the rising wave of crime in and 
around Glasgow”. 

Well, we’re used to politicians and 
their promises. But with the revolutionary 
Left drawing increasing support from 
the deprived and alienated young, the 
Labour party might just be frightened 
enough to try and honour some of these 
pledges. All the same, the signs are not 
hopeful. Bob Gould was only in office a 
couple of days when he was running for 
cover with the old ready-made alibi that 
the Government’s restrictions on local 
government spending “will make it very 
difficult”. 

You might think that the largest regional 
authority in Europe, with a budget in 


excess of £2 billion - more than some 
nation states have to spend - could easily 
defy a hated Tory administration with no 
real mandate to govern in Scotland. Mr 
Gould, who was backed by a right-wing 
faction within the council, clearly has no 
such intention. He will run the Region 
like the Labour party hack he is, having 
no truck with grassroots politics and 
keeping socialism off the agenda. With 
the Tory axe soon to fall on Strathclyde 
Region, we need not expect much of 
anything, let alone defiance, from Mr 
Gould. 

On the other hand, taking a leaf out of 
Mts T’s book, Jean McFadden is grudging 
with her promises. “We can’t work 
miracles”, she told reporters after a tour 
of Easterhouse, Drumchapel and 
Springburn where she was “shocked and 
surprised” to find “decay and dereliction, 
unemployment, poverty anda great drugs 
problem”. 

She must have been leading a sheltered 
life these past few years if the cancer of 
DSS poverty was news to her. She ought 
to read the Keelie more often. Or perhaps 
like Lally and the wretched crew that 
supported him throughout the obscenity 
of 1990, she dislikes grassroots socialist 
solutions - like the people’s poll tax 
rebellion - because they not only work 
and work quickly but inevitably make 
political careerists like herself redundant. 

No weare not looking for miracles. We 
are looking for justice. We want Glasgow 
for the people - not for a corrupt and 
long-discredited council and their friends 
in capitalist boardrooms. 

We want what’s ours, and the fight 
to get what’s ours goes on whatever 
musical chairs they play in the council 
chamber. That is our message to Jean 
McFadden. 


Plans for the privatisation of Loch 
Katrine water are entering their final 
phase. Workers in Strathclyde 
Regional Council Water 
Department have been told of the 
change which is less than two years 
away. 

Private companies are being 
formed and will take over as the 
regional water boards are abolished. 
As with gas and electricity, they 
have their eyes on huge profits which 


authorities are already in private 
hands people who cannot meet the 
massive bills are having their water 
supply cut off. Children are turning 
up at school unwashed and ridden 


‘with head lice because their parents 


cannot keep up with the exorbitant 
charges registered on tap meters. In 
the course of time there will be other 
far more serious effects on the health 
and welfare of those who cannot pay. 
We must make certain the same does 


Stormy Water Ahead 


monopolists who after gas and 
electricity are seeking to make large 
fortunes out of a natural resource 
which has always been free at the 
point of supply. 

This is a fight the people can and 
must win. We should use the 
existing community-based anti-poll 
tax networks to spread awareness 
of the coming danger and mobilise 
resistance. 

The water is ours. Let’s keep it 


poor and the needy. 
In 


will be made at the expense of the 


England where water 


not happen here. 


ours. 


As with the poll tax, we must 


organise now for the fight against the 


Justice for All 


Witha great billowing of court-room 
silk the longest ranning murder trial 
in Glasgow came to an end after 54 
days. Bombarded with front page 
exclusives on its underworld, the 
City was confronted with some very 
disturbing questions while the only 
proof that was established is that the 
mettle of the Law is clearly non- 
Ferris in the City of Culture. 

After being cleared of all charges, 
Paul Ferris left the court to a 
champagne popping crowd that 
carried him off like a newly elected 
leader. He left behind a disquieted 
Procurator Fiscal’s office and a 
bemused Police Force. Together they 
will have to answer for the methods 
and reasoning which led them to 
prosecute. But it's an answer they 
will never find as they, like all the 
other Authorities, fundamentally 
misunderstand the communities in 
which they operate. 

The social conditions which foster 
crime, like poverty, unemployment 
and deprivation, being essential to 
our profit motivated economic 
system, have become a fixed feature 
in Glasgow’s profile. Many 
communities remain unimpressed by 
the police and the courts as more and 
mote people are forced to tolerate 
intermittent crime as a way of life. 
Youngsters always grew up to be 
hard in the poor and often brutish 
working-classareas of Glasgow, but 
too often they now become hardened 
criminals. Wherever endemic 
poverty exists side by side with 
material comfort and ostentatious 
wealth, economic crime will be a 


natural part of society. Traditional 
targets get their property secured 
with sophisticated systems giving 
little opportunity for thieves who 
turn to muggings and High Street 
hold-ups to earmna living. Street-cred 
kids with their designer fashions find 
themselves wanting when they meet 
the street-tough torags who often 
rob them of their trendy-togs. Most 
of these attacks occur in the City- 
Centre, among the shadows of mullti- 
storey car-parks, shopping 
complexes and the deserted, ill-lit 
no-go areas. Items of brand named 
fashion become economic currency 
among young folk, big-time 
shoplifters and distributors of stolen 
goods. Notwithstanding the damage 
that this kind of false economics 
does to the community, it comes 
nowhere near to the devastating 
effects of the disease it feeds; the 
drug economy. 


Drug 

Unless you have first-hand 
experience of the drug scene, your 
knowledge will be thinly 
impressionistic and probably derived 
from sensationalist journalism. At 
best you might read a report which, 
no matter how honest and in-depth, 
will have used inadequate research 
methods. Controlled by wealthy, 
criminal businessmen and their 
psychopathic enforcers, most folk 
are pushed or drift into the drug 
community. The common motives 
for people committing crime, as 
proposed by criminologists, are loss 
of attachment, investment and 
commitment to the culture in which 


they live. However, by 1992 whole 
communities had been cut adrift from 
any genuine form of participation in 
wider society. Today, Glasgow is 
alive and kicking with an 
unprecedented level of bitterness and 
alienated anger. 


Murder 


In the sprawling schemes of 
hopelessness like Barlanark and 
Provanmill where Arthur Thompson 
Jnr. was murdered and two of the 
alleged killers shot dead, it’s no 
surprise that violent forms of culture 
become established. A kind of 
schizophrenia develops which forces 
the people to relate, at the same time, 
to galloping lawlessness anda heavy 
level of Statutory-Authority 
intervention. To be a torag in the 
schemes of Glasgow in the 1990's 
means flirting with, and often taking 
life-membership out, in major 
criminal cultures. The drug- 
economy is the frontier of that 
malevolent morality. A gutter- 
culture that affects every house, 
poisoning family and community 
relationships and compelling users 
into serious crime. 

With the hype of The Year Of 
Culture now washed down the Clyde, 
the real Glasgow once again becomes 
apparent. A City where the pile of 
poverty is only as high as the chasm 
between the have’s and have-not's is 
wide. Like New York and Los 
Angeles, this divide is rapidly filling 
up with the violent crime that 
characterises societal breakdown. 
Concerned that this is damaging 
tourist figures, Kenneth Walton, of 


the Greater Glasgow Tourist Board, 
gave his judgement on the Ferris 
Trial. He says, ‘it’s been a ten year 
process turning the image of the 
City around and this is just a ‘blip’. 
This view is supported by Bob 
Palmer, Director of the Year Of 
Culture in 1990, who believes the 
reports of violence to be ‘romantic 
mythology’. If this isn’t testimony 
enough to get a conviction on 
grounds of moral negligence, it is 
certainly conclusive evidence that 
the City's administrators know very 
little about Glasgow. 


War 


The Queen's Councillor who 
defended Ferris would seem to have 
more knowledge of today's Glasgow 
than the City Councillors who are 
supposed to represent its people. As 
he toasted the system of criminal 
Justice, the City Chambers were 
echoing to reminders of the real 
problem. As long as Westminster 
wages war against the young, the 
poor, and the unemployed, the 
communities in which they live will 
always be prey tothe forces of violent 
crime. It is not the people's fault that 
we now live in post-industrial times 
but it will be outrageous negligence 
for Glasgow City Council not to 
take an aggressive stand on their 
behalf. Local Government is one of 
the very few genuine vehicles left 
for people's democracy and it has 
been missing in Glasgow for too 
long. Criminal justice is a crucial 
characteristic ofa fairand democratic 
society but without social-justice it 
is meaningless. 


Praise the Lord and Pass 


the Paracetamol 


The oleaginous councillor, the 
Reverend Stuart McQuarrie for 
Toryglen attended ‘Chrome Day’ at 
Rutherglen Burgh Hall on 26th April. 
The meeting organised by the action 
group, Cambuslang, Carmyle, 
Rutherglen Against Pollution 
(CCRAP) was to bring to the 
attention of the people of the area 
and their so-called representatives 
the hazard of toxic waste in the 
district. 

The Rev. McQuarrie appeared 
early in the day and failed to stay for 
the debate. He smiled, he shook 
hands and made reassuring noises to 
the effect thathe was keeping a close 
watch on the ‘situation’, then the 
oily vicar buggered off. At the 
meeting the area was described as a 
chemical Chernobyland evacuation, 
not development was the only 
temedy. 

Incidences of cancers, leukemias, 
miscarriages and asthmas in the 
district are far above the national 
average. In the May issue of the 
Bulletin, the District Council’s 
version of Pravda, ‘Greasy’ 
McQuarrie is seen smiling, shaking 
hands and declaring his delight at 
the opening of a ‘superb’ new sport 
and leisure facility in Cambuslang. 
Halfa million quid is being spent on 
a project that is being built on the 
most polluted land in Scotland. 

This is one of many 
‘developments’ that have been 
thrown up in the area, that include 
houses, playparks and a maternity 
home. All of these projects have 
been given the go-ahead with total 
disregard to the Environmental 
Protection Act (1990), which 
expressly forbids any development 
that does not take into account 
residual environmental hazards. 

But we are not to worry, this 
project has been given the blessing 
of the immoderator of the Church of 
Scotland, the divine McQuarrie. 
Perhaps the slick pastor should add 
to his reading of the Sermon on the 
Mount themessage, Blessed are they 
that are afflicted, for they shall be 
ignored. 


Flogging a Dead Horse 


While great excitement was being 
whipped up for the beastly job of 
cleaning up Glasgow’s industrial 
graveyards, like the River Clyde, 
very little thought was given to 
pollution. 

Old cars and cans, bedsteads and 
prams, tyres, containers and soggy 
divans don’t pollute, they litter the 
river bed or cling to the river bank. 
Like pied pipers, the clean-up 
campaigners led children to the rats 
which increasingly populate our 
waterways. Alive or dead these rats 
catry a whole range of diseases 
including some which can kill, such 


as Leptospirosis, better known as 
Weil’s Disease. 

More insidious, but no less 
dangerous, are the chemical 
pollutants which now form an 
integral part of the river system in 
Glasgow and its surrounding areas. 
All the way through Lanarkshire 
and down through Glasgow to the 
Clyde Coast, metal pollutants such 
as cadmium, chromium, lead and 
mercury are in great evidence. So 
tooisthe flotsam of rubbish dumping 
which includes used syringes and 
condoms both of which are 
dangerous disease vectors of the likes 
of AIDS and hepatitis. Emissions 
from the riverside distillery at the 
Gorbals include yeast which, as a 
live agent, is one of the most serious 
disease-carriers. 

While the children should be 
applauded for their concern for the 
environment, their parents should 
check the liability of the company or 
authority involved in any future 
clean-ups. The fear of injury, disease 
and even death, is the reason that the 
workers on the dredgers operating 
on the Clyde work to a strict code of 
insurance and protection. 

Itis evidence enough that the river 
is polluted when they found the 
carcass of a dead horse among the 
live pollution. 

It’s bad enough taking a horse to 
the water to kick the bucket, but if 
they ever take your children again 
kick up a stink before it gets them. 


Famous Glasgow Landmarks no. 69 
The Pink Potier 


You know the big pink office block 
on the Bridge to Nowhere that sits 
across the M8 at Charing Cross? 
The one that hangs over the Ritz Bar 
and blends in so well with Charing 
Cross Mansions it blots them out? 

Well, Tay House, as the to let sign 
calls it, was built by Tanap 
Investments, which was owned, till 
it went into the voluntary liquidiser, 
by one Malcolm Potier, alias the 
Baron of Gigha. 

He’s the guy whose former island 
and its tied cottages are up for sale, 
which could put 200 islanders out on 
the beaches. He’s now putting in a 
bid to buy them back from the Swiss 
bank who repossessed them from 
him. 

It seems the Pink Potier slipped 
past oor eagle-eyed city coonsillers 
onthe planning committee by telling 
them it was to be occupied by 
Standard Growth fund. You can just 
see the coonsillers’ eyes glazing 
over, the ones that were open that is. 

Only it turns out that Standard 
Growth Fund is a fictitious offshore 
company, whose registered office is 
an empty beach hut in the Bahamas, 
owned by ... you got it, Malcolm 
Potier. 

The Pink Potier is up for sale as 
well now, but like all the other empty 
office blocks in Glasgow, our 
homeless islanders are already 
locked out. 

What’s the betting Baron Potier 
buys it back for half the price and 
turns it into a museum of modem 
art? 


® Yuppie Nightmare: Commercial property prices in Glasgow have sunk from £13 to £6 per square foot. 


Janie Buchan, MEP, wrote avicious letter 
in the Glasgow Herald attacking non 
Payers ofthe polltax. Here isa reply that 
the Herald failed to publish. 


Dear Editor, 
Talking about “Political Prisoners” (13/ 
5/92) I know very few Labour Party 
speakers (except perhaps the garrulous 
Dewar) who can hold a candle to Janey 
Buchan MEP for what she calls in her 
uppity contemptuousmanner, ‘Blethering 
Rubbish’. This use of the occasional 
Lallans word issurely the only indication 
that Janey is Scottish; her blustering 
energies are devoted to that London- 
controlled, right-wing shamLabour Party 
which has scuppered the once glorious 
Red Banner and replaced it with a very 
English rose from a chocolate box, 
(Expensive and dainty andso ephemeral, 
isn'tit?) 

Janey does not merely blether! She has 
made a career of it; she does not converse 
with anyone on equal terms but stretches 
her infallibility in one prissy monologue 
outto infinity. Two Parliamentary salaries 
for decades in the one family has raised 
the superior Janey to such lofty heights 
that a mere few hundred pounds in Poll 
Tax are just coppers to her. She is aghast 
at Tommy Sheridan being regarded as a 
‘political prisoner’. Her heroes and 
martyrsmust be internationally acclaimed 
and preferably have the stamp of approval 
of the ‘Labour’ Party in London or atleast 
Pat Lally. One thing for certain, Janey 
had no intention of being a political 
prisoner, local or international. As the 
saying goes, she ‘knows which side her 
bread is buttered on’, 


Yours Truly 
Freddy Anderson 


ir 


THE GREAT 


In the last Keelie we mentioned a little 
organisation called the Glasgow 
Development Agency (GDA). They have 
a parent body called Scottish Enterprise 
(SE) who in turn are influenced by the 
CBI. 

These groups are the real controllers of 
the ‘cultural re-development’ of Glasgow. 
The SE has a budget of £400 million, a 
staff of 1,400 and its head office is at 120 
Bothwell Street. Drop in some time and 
ask to see its Chairman, Sir David 
Nickson. If he’s not too busy counting 
his money from his directorships of the 
Clydesdale Bank, General Accident and 
Scottish & Newcastle Breweries (who 
alone, last year made a profit of £216.8 
million) perhaps hell answer yout 
questions on why a cattel of business 
moguls are running local government 
policy. 


Tell him you’ve been compating the 


business interests of the directors of the 
CBI, SE and GDA and have found out 
some funny things. For instance: Tom 
Johnston of the Bank of Scotland and the 
GDA is on the board of Barr and Stroud 
owned by Pilkington’s Glass (a highly 
successful company who’ve just sacked 
thousands of their employees to keep 
profits high) andsois Sir Peter Thompson 
of the CBI. 

Since Pilkington’s biggest customer is the 
building industry, say you’ve become a little 
wottied about how Pilkington’s got the contract 
to make a fortune on all those glass pyramids, 
officesand leisure centres that have been springing 
upall over Glasgew. You'll have toask Sir David 
personally because you won’t be reading any 
investigative journalism on the cut-up of Glasgow 
in the Herald or the Evening Times. They've just 
been bought out by a consortium of banks (the 
Royal Bank of Scotland, Flemings and venture 
capitalists 3i, who themselves are owned by the 
highstreet banks: Bankof Scotland 14.7%, Royal 
Bank 7.42% etc) and as the Times proudly said to 
its readers on May 11th, “Executives of the new 
look Outram company will be answerable only to 
banking and business interests which put up the 
cash for the £75 million management buy-out 
from previous owners Lonrho”. The very banks 
represented on either the CBI (Sir Brian Corby of 
the Bank of England) SE or GDA, who also have 
Ian Irvine of Outram and Universal Newspapers 
Ltd on Board. 

You’Llalso have to add that you don’t expect to 
see or hear anything about these funny deals on 
Radio Clyde or STV because William Brown of 
the GDA has a top advisors role on Clyde and is 
deputy chair of Scottish Television Inc. If Sir 
David gives you any lip about any of this tell him 
you also know that Sir Anthony Pilkington (guess 


‘i! 


what company he owns) is on the board of BP, 
who are buggering off from Glasgow and that it 
could be made to look bad for two ‘leaders’ of 
organisations who are supposed to be leading 
economicdevelopment, tobe so closely associated 
with the bastards who run BP, mainly because 
they’re liable to be just the same. 

You could mention too that Pilkington ison the 
board of the Natwest Bank who, aside from 
handling Third World debt, seem to be the only 
company in the world who ended up actually 
having any of Robert Maxwell’s stolen money. 
Surprise, surprise, there's also a few pension 
fund ‘handlers’ on the CBI, SE and GDA. 

If he was honest what you'd be told by Sir 
David is that he’s happy to admit that the GDA, 
SE and CBI are representatives from, and 
interlinked to the top UK companies - Great 
Britain ple as they call it - and their plans for 
becoming a permanent government are nothing 
new. They ate the state and since local government 
is either corrupt or spectacularly corrupt there’s 
unlikely to be any resistance to the final 
development of theirseven basic strategic priorites 
for control, which are 1) Human. capital investment 


...as the Times proudly said to 
it's readers on May 11th, 
“Executives of the new look 
Outram company will be 
answerable only to the Banking 
and Business interests which 
put up the cash for the £75m 
management buy-out from 
previous owners Lonrho”. 
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2) Technology 3) Competitiveness 4) 
Internationalism 5) Accessto capital resources 6) 
Project development 7) The environment. 

Sir David (if he’d swallowed an honesty pill) 
would also add that in Glasgow the plans for 
domination of these things go back to the early 
80’s when with nonsense such as Glasgow's 
Miles Better, they tried to convince, first 
Glaswegians, that a ‘partnership’ between 
business and local government was a good idea. 
Then with the Garden Festival they demonstrated 
to their English business partners how easy it was 
to manipulate the councils and the locals, then 
with the year of culture, they could show offto the 
whole of Europe that it was open season for 
exploitation. 

This ‘partnership’ with local government is 
now fully evolved, big business don’t have to 
bother bribing a councillor or lobbying central 
government: they can just trample right over any 
restriction and divide things up amongst 
themselves locally. 

Now with the fall-out between the financial 
sectors and the Tory party after all the scandals, 
too much court action and laws are being brought 
into the scene to make the Thatcher boom era 
seem anything other than another catastrophe. 
The new head of the CBI, Colin Davis is an ex- 
Treasury man who plans to talk the DTI’s new 
head, Michael (the businessman’s friend) 
Heseltine into adopting a light-weight 
‘corporatism’ by secretly involving local 
government. 

Michael Heseltine is all for closer involvement 
of state, capital and local government through 
enterprise boards, economic development 
committees and the CBI: indeed it was Heseltine 
who started up the process through such successful 
ventures as the Docklands and the Garden 
Festivals. 


